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. My dear Friend, 


T © 


; My much Honoured, 


and no leſs truly beloved Friend, 


ESQUIRE. 


0 U have put the Theorboe into 
my hand, and I have played: Tou 


gave the Muſician the F encou 
rageinent ; the Muſick returneth 


' to you for Patronage. Had it been a 


light Air, no doubt but it had taken the 


moſt and among them the worſt ; but being a 


© Grave Strain,my hopes are, that it will pleaſe 


' the beſt, and among them You. Toyiſh Aires 


pleaſe trivial Ears ; they kiſs the Fancy, and 


betray it. They cry, ail, firſt ; an after, 
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DE AAS ES AS 1X Dh ute 


Crucifie : Let Dorrs delight to immer d them 
ſelves in dung, whilſt Eagles ſcorn ſo poor a 
Game as Flies. Sir, you have Art and Can- 
dour ; let the one judge, let the other ex+ 


caſe, 


Your moſt affeionate 


Friend, - 
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© viour figured in theſe Types. In Holy 
+ Scripture he is ſometimes called a Sower ; 


Let not the tender eye check, to 


\ N Bubleme is but a ſilent Parable: 
{ee the alluſion to our bleſſed Sa- 


- ſometimes a Fiſher ; ſometimes a Phyſici- 
an: And why not preſented io as well to 


; the eye as to the ear ? Before the know- 


' ledg of Letters God was known by Fze- 


> roglyphicks. And indeed what are the 
- Heavens, the Earth, nay, every Creature, 


but Z7ieroglyphicks and Emblemes of his 


| Glory? I have no more to ſay, I wiſh 
© thee as much pleaſure in the Reading, as 


I had in writing. Farewel READER: 


A3 By 


FI 7 Fathers back d, by Holy Writ led on, 
Thou ſhew ſt a way toHeav'n byAelicon: | 
The Muſes Font is conſecrate by Thee, P 
| And Poefie, baptiz'd Divinity : 
Bleſt Soul that here embark'ſt:T hou ſail ſt apace 
*Tis hard to ſay, mov'd more by Wit or Grace, 
Each Muſe ſo plies ber Oar : But O,the Sail © 
Is fill d from Heaven with a Diviner Gale : 
When Poets prove Divines, why ſhould not I 
Approve in Verſe this divine Poetry? © 
Let this ſuffice to licence thee the Preſs : 
 Tmuſtno more ; nor could the Truth Jay leſs. + 


Sic approbavit 


RICH. LOVE 


Procan, Cantabrizienſiss 


Tot Flores QUARLES,quotParadiſus habet: 


LeCtori bene: male-volo. 


01ilegit ex Horto hoc Flores, Oui carpit, uterque 
ſure poteſt Yiolas dicere, jure Roſas, 

None ParnaſoY [OLAM, Feſtive ROSETO 
Carpit Apollo, magis quz ſit amcena, ROS AM. 

Quot Perſus 10 L ASlegu ; & Ouem verba locutum 
Credis, verba dedit : Nam deditzlle ROSAS. 

Utque Ego non dicam hc 10 L A $ ſuaviſſima; Tue 
Ipſe facis FIOTAS, Lrvide ſi violas, 

Nam velute Y'10 1s fibi ſugit Aranea virus: 

Vertis at in ſuccos Ha5que ROS A Sque tus. 

Quas violss Muſas, Y'10O LAS puto, quaſque rectiſas 
Dente tuo roſas, has, reor, efſe ROSAS, * 

Sic roſes, facis efſe RO F A F, dum, Zoile, rodi is : 
Sic facis has 1OZTA En violas 


Brent Hall, T6 J4- 


EDW. BENLOWES. 
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FIRST BOOK: 


The INVOCATION. 


; Owze thee, my Soul; and drein thee from the dregs 
+4 Of vulgar thoughts : Scrue up the hightned pegs 
Of thy ſublime Theorboe four notes higher, 
.” And higher yet, that ſo, the ſhril-mouth'd Quire 
- Of ſwift-wing'd Seraphims may come and joyn, 
- And make thy Conſort more tban half divine, 
- Invoke no Muſe; Let Heav'n be thine Apolio ; 
- And let his ſacred Influences ballow 

* Thy high-bred ftrains : Let his full beams inſpire 

+ Thy raviſh'd brains with more heroick fire : 
-: Snatch thee a Quil from the ſpread Eagles wing, 

= And, like the morning Lark, mount up and fing : 
 Caft off theſedangling plummets, that ſo clog 
© Thy lab'ring heart, which gropes in this dark fog 
+, Ofdungeonearth; let fleſh and blood forbear 

- To ſtopthy flight, till this baſe world appear 

- A thin blew Landskip : Let thy pinions ſoar 

- So higha pitch, that men may ſeem no more 
' + Than Piſmires, crawling on this Mole-hill earth, 

: "Thy ear untroubled with their Frantick mirth ; 

- Let not the frailty of thy fleſh difturb 
', Thy new-concluded peace ; Let Reaſon curb 
Thy hot mouth'd Paſſion ; and let heavens fire ſeaſon 
The freſh conceits of thy corce&ed Reaſon. 
Diſdain to warm thee at lufts ſmoky fires, 
Scorn, Scorn to feed on thy old bloat deſires: 

Come, come, my Soul, hoiſe up thy higher ſails, 
The wind blows fair ; Shall we ftill creep like Snails, 


That 


2 Emblemes. Book xr. 
'That glide their ways with their own Native flimes: 
No we muft fly like Eagles, and our Rhimes 
Muft mount to Heav'n, and reach th* Olympick Ear : 
Ouc Heav*n- blown fire muſt ſeek no other Sphear. 

Thou great Theantbropos, that giv'ſt and ground'fi 

Thy gifts in duft,and from our dunghil crown'fi 

RefieQing honour, taking by retail, 

What thou haſt giv'a in groſs, from lapſed frail, 

And finful man : That drink*ft full draughts, wherein 

Thy Childrens leprous fingers, ſcurf'd with fin, | 

Have padled ; Cleanſe; O cleanſe my crafty Soul 

From ſecret crimes, and let my thoughts controul 

My thoughts : Q, teach me ftoutly to deny 

My ſelf, that 1 may be no longe: I : 

Enrich my Fancy, clarifie my thoughts, 

Refine my droſi; O, wink at human taults : 

And through the flender Coadu& of my Quill 

Convey thy Currant, whoſe clear ftreams may fill 

The hearts of men with love, their tongues with praiſe : 

Crown me with Glory, take who lift the Bayes, — 
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Every man is tempted; when he is drawn a- 
way by his own luſt and. enticed. 


Serp2ete Eve, 


\ Tot eat ? Not tafte ? Not touch?Not caft an eye 
Upon the fruit of this fair Tree? And why ? 

Why eat'ft thou not- what Heav'n ordain'd for food ? 
Or can'ft thou think that bad which Heav'n'call'd Good ? 
Why was it made if not tobe enjoy*d ? 
Neglett of favours makes a favour void t 
Bleſſings unusd, pervert into a Waft, 
As well as Surfeits ; Women, Do but taſt* 
See how the laden boughs make filent ſit 
To be enjay'd ; Look how their bending fruit 
Meet thee half-way : Obſerve but how they crouch 
To kiſs thy hand ; Coy woman, Do but touch : 
Mark what a pure vermilion bluſh has dy'd 
Their fwelling cheeks, and how for ſhame they hide 
Their palſte heads to ſee themſelves ftand by 
NegteQed : Woman, Do but caft an-eye. 
What bounteous Heav'n ordaind for uſe, refuſe not; 
Come, pnil and eat : Y abuſe the thing ye uſe not. 

Eve. Wilſefs of Beafts, our great Creator did 
Reſerve this Tree, and this alone forbid : 
The reft ace freely ours, which doubtieſs are 
As pleaſing to the taſt; to tH' eye as fair *: 
But touching this his. ftri&t commands are ſuch, 
"Tis death to taft, no leſs than death to touch. 

 Serp. Piſh ; DeatH”sa fable :Did not Heay'n inſpire 

Nour equal Elements with living Fire 


Serp. 


Blown 


Emblemes. Book r} © 
Blown from the ſpring of life 7 Ts not that breath 'Þ 


Immortal ? Come ; ye are as free from death , 


As he that made ye, Can the flames expire | 
Which he has kindled ? Can yequench his fire ? 
Lid not the great Creatours voice proclaim 
What 'ere he made (from the blew ſpangled frame 
To the poor leaf that trembles) very good ? "- 
Bleft he not both the feeder and the Food ? 
Tel), tel] me then, what danger can accrue 
From ſuch bleft Food, to ſuch half gods as you ? 
Curb needleſs fears, and let no fond conceit 
Abuſe your freedom 3 Woman take and eat. 

Eve, *'Tis true, weare immortal ; death is yet 
Unborn, and till Rebellion make it debt, 
Undue 3 1 know the fruit is good, until 
Preſumptuous difobedience make it ill. 


"The lips that open to this Fruit's a Portal 
iTo let in death and make immortal mortal, 


Serp. You cannot die;come woman, Tafte,and fear not : 
Eve. Shall Eve tranſgreſs ? I dare not, O I dare not. . 
. Serp. Afraid? Why draw'ft thou back thy tim*rous arm? 
Harm only falls on ſuch as fear a harm. oY 
Heav n knows and fears the virtue of this Tree : 
*T will make ye perfe& Gods as well as He. 
Stretch forth thy hand, and let thy fondneſs never 
Fear death Do, pul), and eat, and live for ever. 
Eve, 'Tis butan Apple; and it is as good 
To do, as to deſire. Fruit's made for food: 
T'te pull, and tafte, and tempt my Adam too 
To know the ſecrets of this Dainty. Serp. Do. 


S. CHRYS. 


pw 4, 


: Book 1. Emblemes. 1 
S. CHRYS. {up. Matth. 


He forced bim not: He touched bim not : Only ſaid, Caft 
thy ſelf down ; rthar we may know, that whoſscver obeyerb 
the Devil cafteth bimſelf down $ For the Devil may ſuggeſt, 
; compel he cannar, 7, T 


NN: in Ser. 

It is the Devils part to ſupge$I ; Ours, not 40 conſent; As 
oft as we refiſt him, ſo often we overcome him: as often as 
' weovercome him, ſo often we bring joy 20 the Angels, and glory 
ro God, who propoſeth us, that we may contend, and aftficth us, 
that we may conquer, — I 
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PIO. n 
Untuckly Parliament ! Wherein at laft, 
Both Houtes are agreed, and firmly paſt 


An at of death coatirm'd by higher Powers * 
O Had it had but ſuch ſucceſs as Ours ! 
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* Book I. Emblemes, 

bo 26: 

II. 
JAMES I. 15. 


y | Then when luſt hath. conceived, it brineth 
forth ſin ; and fin whenit is finiſhed bring» 
eth forth death. ; 


I 


Ament, lament ; Look, look, what thou haft done ? 
| , Lament the world's, Lament thy own eftate ; 
Look, look. by doing how thou art undone ; 
Lameat thy fall, lament thy change of State : 
Thy faith is broken, and thy freedom gone, 
See, ſec too ſoon, what thou lament'ft too late. 
O thou that wert ſo many men, nay, all 
Abridg'd in one, how has thy deſp'rate fall 
Deftroy'd thy unborn ſeed, deftroy'd thy felt withal, 


"= 


 Uxorious Adam, whom thy Maker made 
| Equal to Angels that excel in powr, 
What haft thou done ? O why haft thou obey'd 
Thy own deftruttion ? Like a new-cropt flower 
How does the glory of thy beauty fade ! 
cow are thy fortunes blaſted in an hour ! 
How art thou cow'd that haft the pow'r to quell 
The ſpite of new fala' Angels, baffle Hell, 
And vic with thoſe that Rood, and vanquith thoſe that fell, 


3 


Sc how the world (whoſe chaft and pregnant womb 
Of late conceiv'd, and brqught forth nothing ill) 
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Emblemes. Book 1." 
1s now degenerated, and become p 
A baſe Adultereſs, whoſe faiſe births do fill 
The earth with Monfters, Monfters that dorome 
And rage about, and make a trade to kill : 

Now Glutt'ny paunches ; Luft begins to ſpawn ; 
Wrath takes reyenge; and Avarice a pawn , £ 


- 
% ps 


P\le Euvy pines, Pride ſwells, and Sloth begins to yawn. _ 


4 
The Air that wiſper'd, now begins to rore; 
And blufiring Boreas blows the boyling Tide 3 
The white mouth?d Water now uſurps the ſhore, 
| And ſcorns the pow'r of her tridental guide z 
The fire now burns, that did but, warm before, 
And Rules her ruler with reſiftleſs Pride ; 
Fire, Water, Earth, and Air, that firſt were made —_ 
To be {ubdu'd fee how they now invade; (obey'd. 
[They rule whom once they ſerv'd, command where once 


5 


Behold ; that nakedneſs, that late bewray'd ” 
_ Thy glory, now's become thy ſhame, thy wonder ; 
Behold ; thoſe trees whoſe various fruits were made 

For food, now turn'd a ſhade to ſhrowd thee under, 

Behold ; that voice (which thou aft difobey'd) 

That late was muſick, now affrights like thunder « 

Poor man ! Are not thy joyntsgrown ſore with ſha- 

To view th'effe& of thy bold undertaking, (king, 

That in one hour did'ft marr what heay'n fix days was 

(making ? 
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Book rx. Emblemes. :TT 


Ss. AUGUST. lib. 1. de lib. arbit. 


It is a mo$t juſt puniſhment, 1b4t man ſhould hoſe that free- 
dom, which man could not uſe, yet had power 1 keep, if be 
would ; and that he who had knowledge 10 do, what was 


righs,and did not, ſhould be deprived of 1be knowledge of whas 
was right:© that he who would not do righreouſly.when he bad 
the power, ſhould loſe the power to do it, when he bad the Will. 


H bi G O de anima. 


They are jufily puniſhed that abuſe lawful things, bus they 
are mo$4 juſily puniſhed, thar uſe unlawfu} things: Thus Luci» 
fer feil from Heaven 5, Thus Adam loft bis Paradiſe. 


of ©; 0 > Ub of. 4 W 


E PI G. 2. 


Sce how theſe fruitful kernils, being caft 

Upon the earth, how rhick they ſpring! how faſt ! 

A tulJear'd crop and thriving, rank and proud 3 

Prepoſt'cous man firſt ſow'd, and then he plough'd. 
B 2 
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Emblemes. 


- 
PROV. 14. 13. 


 * Fen in laughter the heart is ſorrowſul, and 
the end of that mirth 1s heavineſs. 


I 


| Az fond Child, 
How are thy thoughts beguil d 
"To hope for honey from a neft of waſps ? 
Thou may'ft as well 
Go ſcek for eaſe in Hell, 
Or ſprightly NeQar from the mouths of aſps. 


2 


The world's a hive, 
From whence thou can'ft derive 
No good, but what thy ſouls vexation brin 
Put caſe thou meet 
Some petti-petti- ſweet, 
Each drop is guarded with a thouſand ftings. 


get 


3 


Why doft thou make 
Theſe murm'ring troops forſake 
The ſafe proteQion of their waxen homes ? 
Their hive contains 
No {weet that's worth thy pains; 
Theres nothing here, alas, but empty combes. 


4 
For traſh and toyes, 
And grief ingen'dring joyes, 
B 2 What 


14: Emblemes. Book r:'. 
What torment ſeems too ſharp for fleſh and blood ! : 
W hat bitter pills, By 


_ Compoxd of real lll:, 
Men ſwallows down to purchaſe one fake goo * 


dS. 


The dainties here, 
Are leaſt what they appear ; 
Though ſweet in hopes, yet in fruition ſowre : 
Te fruit that?s yellow, 
Is fonnd not always mellow. 
The faireft Tulips not the ſweeteft flower. 
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Fond youth give ore, 
And vex thy ſoul no more 
In feeking what were better far uniound ; 
Alas ! Thy gains 
Are only preſent pain? 
To gather <cerpions for a future wound. 


7 


What's earth ? Or in it, 
That longer then a minute, 
Can lend a free delight that can endure ? 
O who would droy], 
_ _ Or delve in ſuch a foy?, | 
Where gain's uncertain and the pains is ſure : 


s. AUGUST. 
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Emblemes. 


Book. - x: 


S. AUGUST. 


Smweetneſs in temporal matters is deceitful + It is a Iabour and 
4 perpetual fear ; it is a dangerous pleaſure, whoſe beginning 
« mitbout providence, and rohoſe end is not without repentance. 


HUGO. 


Luxury is an enticing pleaſure, a bafiard mirth, which bath 
boney in ber mouth, gall in her heart, and a fling in her tail. 


E PIG. 9; 
What, Cupid, are thy ſhafts already made ? 
And ſeeking honey, to ſet up thy trade 
True Embleme of thy ſweets ! Thy Bees do bring 


Honey in their mouths, but in their tails a ſting. 
I ad 
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Emblemes, 7 


IV. 
PSALM 62.9. 


*To be laid in the balance, it is altogether 
lighter than vanity. 
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1T 
2 Ut in another weight : 'Tis yet too light x 
And yet, Fond Cupid, put another in 
And yet another : Still there's under weight : 
Put in another hundred : Put again * 
Add world to world ; then heap a thouſand more 
To that, thefi to renew thy wafted ftore, 
Take up more worlds on truſt,to draw thy ballance lower. 
Put in the fleſh with all her loads of pleaſure; 
Put in great '/Mammon's endleſs inventory ; 
_ © Put inthe ponderous atts of Mighty Czar 2 
- Putin the greater weight of Swedens glory; 
Add Scipio's gauntlet ;, put in Plary's gown * 
Put Czrces charms, put in the triple crown. 
Thy ballance will not draw ; thy baliance will not downs 


6. 3 
x Lord what 4 world is this, which day and night, 
Men ſeek with ſo much toil, with ſo much trouble ? 

© Which weigh'd in equal ſcales is found ſo light, 
S0 poorly ovyerballanc'd with a bubble ?. 

Good God ! that frantick mortals ſhould deftroy 

Their higher hopes, aad placetheir jdle joy 
Upon ſuch airy traſh, upon ſo lighta toy ! 


4 | 
. Thou holy Impoſtor, how haft thou befool'd 
The tribe of Man with conterfeit deſire ! 
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Book \ 1 
How has the breath of thy falſe bellows cool'd 2. 
Heav*ns free born flames, and kindled baftard fire! 
How haft thou vented droſs inftead of meaſure, 

And cheated men with thy falſe weights and meaſure, 
Proclaiming bad for good ; & gilding death with pleaſure! 


$ ef ; a 


The world's a crafty Strumpet moſt affeQing, 
And cloſely following thoſe that moft rejett her ; 
But ſeeming careleſs, nicely diſreſpetting —=_ 
And coyly flying thoſe that moft affe her: 

If thou be free, ſhe's ffrange, if ftrange ſhe's free ; 
Hee, and ſhe follows ; follow and ſhe'l flee : | 
Then ſhe ther'snone more coy,ther's none more fond _ 
| | (UNE, 
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O what a Cracodilian world is this,  —_ 
Compos'd of treacheries, and infuaring wales ! 
She cloathes deftruQion in a formal kiſs. 
And lodges death in her deceitful ſmiles ; 
She hugs the ſoul ſhe hates; and there does prove 
The veryeft tyrant, where ſhe vows to love, - 
And 1s a Serpent moft, when moft ſhe ſeems a Dove. 
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Thrice happy he, whoſe nobler thoughts deſpiſe 
To make an objeR of ſo eafle gaing; * 
Thrice happy he who ſcorns ſo poor a price 
Should ke crown of his heroick pains : 
Thrice happy he, that ne're was born to fry 
Her frowns or ſmiles; or being born, did lie 
In his fad nurſes arms an hour, or two, and die. 


Emblemes. 19 


T{ Book r: 
S. AUGUST, lib. Confefl, 


ref oO youthat dote upon this world, for what viftory do ye fight? 
re! Your hopes can be crowned with no greater reward, than the 
' morld can give; and what is the world but 4 brittle thing full 
of dangers, whenein me travel from I:ſſcy ro prearer perils 20 
ler all ber vain light, momentary glory, periſh with her ſelf, 
and lee us be converſant with more eternal things, Alas, this 

world is miſerable ; life is ſhort, and death is ſure. 
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My ſoul, what's I'ghter, than a feather ? 
Than wind ? The tire. And:what, than fire ? The mind. 
What's lighter,than the mind? A thovght. Then thought? 
This bubble world. What, than this bubble ? Novght, 
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V. 
x Cor. 7: Th 
The faſhion of this World paſſeth away. 


One are thoſe golden days, wherein 
Pale Conſcience fiarted not at ugly fin : 
When good old Saturn's peaceful Throne 
Was unuſurped by his beardleſs Son : 

When jealous Ops ne'c fear'd th' abuſe 


Of her chaft bed, or breach of auprial Truce : 


Whea juft Aftre2 pois'd her Scales 


" Jn mortal hearts, whoſe abſence earth bewail 


When froth- born Yezus and her brat, 
With all that ſpurious brood Young Fove begat, 
In horrid ſhapes were yet unknowa ; 
Thoſe Halcyon days, that golden age is gone. 
'There was no Clieat then to wait 
T he leiſure of this long tayl'd Advocate; 
The Talion Law was in requeſt, 
And ChanC'cy Courts were kept in ev'ry breft : 
Abuſed Statutes had no Tenters, 


_ And men could deal ſecure without indentures : 


There was no peeping hole to clear 
The wittals eye from his incarnate fear ; 
There were no luftful Cinders then 

To drsil the Ca: bonado'd hearts of men x 
The rohe cheeks did then proclaim 

A ſhame of Guilt, but not a guilt oi thame ; 
There was nv whining ſoul te face 

At Cupid's twang, or curſe his Zamning dart ; 
The Boy had then but callow wings, 

And tell Erzaais Scorpians had no flings 3 


22 E mblemes. Book *HF; 
The better-aQted world did move _ | 
Upon the fixed poles of Truth and Love. 
Love eflenc'd in the hearts of men! 
Then Reaſon rul'd, there was no paſſion then 3 
Till Luft and rage began to enter, 
Love the Circumference was, ahd Love the Center 
UQutil the wanton days of Fove 
The fimple world was all compos'd of Love ; 
But Fove grew fleſhly, falſe unjuft ; 
Inferiour beauty fill'd his veins with luft : 
And Cucquean Fino's fury Narld 
Fierce balls of rape into th'inceItuous world ; 
Aſtrza fled, and love return'd 2 
From earth, earth boyd with luft, with rage ic burn'd ;' 
Aad ever fince the world hath been 
Kept going with the ſcourge of Lult and Spleen. 
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ry Book I. Emblemes. '2JZ 


S. AMBROS. 


Luft is a ſharp ſpur 10 vice,wbich always putteth the afſe8i- 
rr e gallop. 


HUGO. 


Luſt is an immoderate wantonneſs of the fleſh, a ſweet poy- 


ſon, a cruel peſtilence ; a pernitious poyſon, which weakneth 


the body of Man, and effeminateth the firength of an beroick 
mind, | 


S. AUGUST. 
Bog %3 


_— 


3 welt _ 
Envy is the batred of anotbers felicisy: tn yeſpet of Superi- 
ours, becauſe they art-not'tqual to them ; tn rejpeÞ& of Inferi- 
, Lemay po =O 'S % . 1 
ours, I:ſt be ſoould-be equal" to them ; i |. re/pettof equals, be- 
cauſe rhey are equa 10 they Th exy 1 ptoceeded the fall 
"im * 
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EPTG., 4, 
What, Cupid, muſt the world be laſh'd fo ſoon ? 
But made at moraing, and he whipt at noon ? 


"Ds like the wapg. that plays with Yenus Doves, 
The more *cislaſh'd, the more peryciſe it proves. 
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f} Book =; Emblemes, 
VL 

ECCLES. 2.17; 

All is vanity and vexation of Spirit, 


I 


Ow is the anxious ſoul of man befool'd 
In his deſire, 

That thinks an He&ick feaver may be cool'd 
In flames of fire, 

Or hopes to rake full heaps of burniſh'd gold 
From nafty mire ! 

A whining Lover may as well requeſt 
A ſcornful breaſt 

To melt in gentle tears, as woo the world for reſt, 


2 


Let wit, and all her Rudied plots effe& 
The beft they can; 

Let ſmiling Fortune proſper and perfe& 
What wit began, 

Let earth adviſe with both; and ſo projz@ 
A nappy y man ; 

Let wit. or fawning Fortune vie their beft ; 
He may be bleft 


_ With all that earth can give; but earth can give no reſt. 


3 


6 | Whoſe gold is double with a careful hand, 
His cares are double, 
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26 Emblemes. Book x} 


The Pleaſure, Honour, Wealth of Sea and Land 
Bring but a trouble 

The World it ſelf, and all the Werlds command, 
Is but a bubble. 

The ftrong defires of mans inſatiate breaſt 
May ſtand poſſeſt 

Of all that Earth can give ; but Earth can give no reſt, 


4 


The World's a ſeeming Par'diſe, but her own 
And man's tormentor; 
"Appearing tix'd, yet but a rolling ſtone 
Without a tenter ; 
Tt is a vaſt Circumference, where none 
Can find a Center, 
Of more than Earth, can Earth make none poſleſt ; 
And he that leaſt 
Regards this reſtleſs World, ſhall in this World figd reſt, - 


5 


True reſc confiſts not in the oft reyying 

Of worldly droſs ; 

Earth's miry purchaſe is not worth the buying ; 
Her gain is loſs ; 

Her reſt but giddy toil, if not relying 

Upon her c: js, 

How worldlings droyl for trouble ! That fond breaſt 
That is poſle(s'd | 

Of Earth without a croſs, has Eacth without a reſt, 


Book TI. Emblemes. ” 
CASS. ia Pl. 


The Croſs is the invincible ſanfuary of the humble : The 
d-jefion of the proud, the vitory of Chriſt, the deſeruftion 
of the devil, the confirmation of the faithful, the death of 
the unbeliever, the life of be juſt. 


DAMASCEN. 

The Croſs of Chriſt is the key of Paradiſe; the weak mans 
ſtaff; the Comvgrivrauwoy ; the upright Mans perfeFion ; the 
ſoul and bodies*heaih; *#he prevention of all evil, and ihe 
procurer of all god 
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» Worldliogs, whoſe whimpering folly holds the loſſes 

Of honour, pleaſure, health, and wealth ſach crofles, 
Look here, and tell me, what your Arms engroſt 
When the beft end of what ye hugg's a croſs, 
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f, Book 1: Emblemes. 


| 


W ith Phrygian wiſdom 3; fools are wiſe too late : 


VII. 
I FEE T 6 


Be ſober, be vigilant, becauſe your Adver- 
fary the Devil as a roaring Lion walketh 
about, ſeeking whom he may devour. 


Hy doft thou fuffer Inftful ſloth to creep, 
Duil Cyprian Lad into thy wanton brows ? 
Is this a time to pay thine idle Vows 
At Morpheus ſhrine ?' is this a time to freep 
Thy braias in wafteful ſlumbers ? wp and rouze 
Thy leaden ſpirit; Is this a time to ſkep? 
Adjourn thy ſanguine dreams, awake, ariſe, 
Call in thy thoughts ; and let them all adviſe, 
Hadeſt thou, as many heads, as thou haft wounded eyex 


| > 
Look, Look. what horrid faries do await 
Thy flatt'cing ſlumbers ! Tf thy drowzy head 
But charce to nod, thou fall'ft into a bed 


'Of luiph'rous flames , whoſe torments want a date. 


Fond boy, be wiſe, let not thy thoughts be fed 


Beware betimes, and let thy reaſon (ever 
Thote gates which paſſion clos'd ; wake now or never ; 
For it thou nod'ft thou fall'ft, and falling fall'ſt for ever. 


3 


, Hark, how the ready hands of death prepare: 


His bow is bent, and he hath notch'd his dart ; 
He aims, he levels at thy ſlumb'ring heart ; 


C 3 


| YN 
= * 
A Emblemes Book F: 
J Q- PEE, +6 . 


The wound is poſting, O be wiſe, beware. 
What? has the voice of danger loft the art 
To raiſe the ſpirit'of negletted care ? 
Well, ſleep thy fill, and take thy ſoft repoſes, 
But know withal, ſweet tafts have ſqwer cloſes ; 
And he repents in thorns, that ſleeps in beds of roſes. 


4 

Yet ſluggard, wake, and gull thy Sonl no more ._ 
With Earth's falſe pleaſare, and the worlds delignt, » 

Whoſe fruit is fair, and pleaſing to the fight, 
But ſower in tafte, falſe as the putrid core : 
Thy flaring glaſs js.gems-at her half light, 
She makes thee ſeeming rich, but wr, : 

She boaſts a kernel, and beftows. a: ſhel] ; 

Performs an inch of her fair promigd ell : | 
Her words proteſt a-Heayen ; her: works produce an hell, 


/ 


ET 


O thou the fountain of whoſe better part, 
Is earth*d and gravelld up with vain defire : 
That daily wallow*k in the flefhly mire 
And baſe pollution of aluftful heart, 
That feei'ft no patſhon, but in wanton fire, 
And ownft no torment but in Cupt's dart ; 
Behold thy type; Thou fitt'f upon this ball 
Of earth, ſecure, while death that flings at all, 


Stands arnvd to ftrike thee down, where flames attend thy 


(fall 


ell. . 


I 
l 


Book I. Emblemes. 3r, 


S. BERN. 


Security is no wheye; neither in Heaven, nor in Paradiſe, 
much leſs in the World In Heaven tbe Angels fell from the 
Divine Preſence; in Paradiſ*, Adam fell from bis place of 
pleaſure ; in the World, Fudas fell from the School of our S4- 


VIOUY. 


HUG O. 


. T eat ſecure, 1drink ſecure, 1 ſleep ſecnre, even as though I 
had paft the day of death, avoided the day of judgment, and ef- 
caped rhe trorments of Hell-fire « 1 play and Iaugh, as though 
1 were already triumpbing in the Kingdom of Heavens 


EPIG. 7. 
Get up, my ſoul ; Redeem thy laviſh eyes 
From d:owzy bondage : O beware; be wiſe: 
Thy Fos before thee ; thou mutt fight or fly: 
Lye lies moſt open in a cloſed eye, 
C 4 
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VIIL. 
LUKE ©. 25 
Woe be to you that laugh now , for ye ſhall 


mourn and weep. 


He Warld's a popular diſeale, that reigns = 
Within the froward hears and frantick brains 

Of poor diftemper'd mortals, oft arifing 

From ill digeſtion, through th'unequal poifing 

Of ill-weigh'd Elements, whoſe light dire&s 

Malignant humours ta malign effess; 

One raves and labgurs with a boyling liver 3 

Rends hair by handtuls, curfing Cypzid's quiver © 

Another with a bloody flux of oaths 2 

Vows deep revenge: one dotes: the other loaths : 

One frisks and fings, 'agd vies a flagon mare 

To drench dry cares, and make the Welkin rore : 

Another droops: the Sun-ſhine makes him ſad ; 

Heav'a cannot pleaſe ; One's mop'd; the t'other's mad : 

One huggs his gold; another lets it fly; 

He knowing not for whom ; nor t'other why. 

One ſpends his day in plots, his night in play ; 

Another ſleeps and ſlugs both night and day 

| One lavghs at this thing ; t'other cries for that : 

But neither one nor t'other knows for what. 

Wonder of wonders! What we ought t*evite 

As our diſeaſe, we hug as our delight : 

' 11s held a ſymptome of approaching danger, 

When diſacquainted Cenſe becomes a Stranger, 

And takes no knowledge of an old diſeaſe ; 

uf when a noiſom gri-t begins to pleaſe 
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34 Emblemes. Book 1, 
"Che unreſifting ſenſe, it is a fear 

That death has parli'd, and compounded there : 
As when the dreadful Thand'rers awful hand 
Pours forth a Vial on th'infe&ed land, 

At firſt tWaffcizghted Mortals quake and fear s 
And every noiſe 1s thought the Thanderer : 

But when the f:equent ſoul-departing Bell 

Has pay'd their ears with her familiar knell, 

Tt js reputed but a nine days wonder, | 
They neither fear the Thund'rer nor his Thunder. 
So when the world (a worſe diſeaſe) began 

To ſmart for ſin, poor new created Man 

Could ſeek for ſhelter, and his gen'rous Son 
Knew by his wages, what his hands had done 2 
But bold-fac'd Mortals in our bluſhleſs times 
Can fivg and ſmile, and make a ſport of crimes, 
Tranſgreſs of cuſtom, and rebel in eaſe; 

We fatſe-joy'd fools can triumph in diſeaſe, 

And (as the careleſs Pilgrim, being bit 

By the Tarantula, begins a fit 

Of life concluding laughter) waſte our breath. 
In laviſh pleaſure, till we laugh to death, 


HUGO 


HUG © de anima. 


wht profit is there in vain-glory, momentany minh, the 
worlds power, the fleſhes pleaſure, full riches,noble deſcent.ard 
great deſires ? Where is their laughter ? where is their mirth | 
where their inſolence 2 their arrogance & From how much joy 
to how much ſadneſs! After how much mirth, how much miſe- 
ry ! From how great g1l5ry are they fallen, ro bow great tor- 
ments! What hath fallen to 1hcm, may befal thee, becauſe 
rhou art a man Thou art of earth ; thou liveſt of earth ; 
rbou ſhalt return 10 earth. Death expe@eth thee every where x 
Be wiſe therefore, and expe death every where, 


BPIG. $. 
What ayls the fool to laugh ? Does ſomething pleaſe 
His vain conceit ? Or js't a meer diſeaſe ? 


Fool, gigglle ou, and wafte thy wanton breath + 
Tay morning laughter breeds an ev'aing death. 
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Emblemes. 37 
13.. 


1 JOAN 2-.17. 


The World paſſeth away, and all the Lyſts 
thereof. 


4 : 
L 'Book I- 


T 


Raw near, brave Sparks, whoſe Spirits ſcorn to light: 
Your hallow*d tapers, but at Honours flame ; 
You, whoſe heroic aftions take delight 

To varniſh over a new-painted name 3 
Whoſe high-bred thoughts diſdain to take their flight, 
' But on th' Icarian wings of babbling fame ; 
Behold how tottcing are your bigh-built ftories (ries; 
Of earth,whereon you truft the ground-work of your glo- 


2 


And you more brain-fick Lovers, that can priſe 

A wanton ſmile before eternal Joys 3 
That kaow no heav'n, but in vour Miftriſs eyes; 
'That feel no pleaſure, but what ſenſe enjoys: 

That can like crown-diftemper'd fools deſpiſe 
True riches, and like babies whine for toyes : 
Think ye the Pageants of your hopes are able 

To Rand ſecure on earth, when eacth it ſelf's unftable ? 


2 | 
Come dunghill Worldlings, you tlfat root like (ine, 
And calt up golden trenches, where ye come : 

Whole only pleaſure is to undermine, 
And view the ſecrets of your mothers womb : 
Come bring your Saint pouch'd in his Leather ſhrine, 
And ſummon all your griping Angels home; 
Behold your World, the bank of 70 your ſtore 


The Werld ye fo admire, the World ye ſo adore. 


fe 


39 Emblemes. Book x 


4+ 


A feeble world, whoſe hot-mouth'd pleaſures tire 
Before the race ; before the ftart, retrait ; 

A faithleſs world, whoſe falſe delights expire 

Before the term of half their promis'd date : 

A fickle World, not worth the leaſt defire, 
Where ev'ry chance proclaims a change of State : 

A feeble, faithleſs, fickle world, wherein 

Each motion proves a vice ; and ev'sy att a lin, 


, 


The beauty, that of late was in her flower, 
Is now a ruin, not to raiſe a Juſt : 
He that was lately drench'd in Dandes ſhower, 
Is maſter now of neither good nor truſt ; 
Whoſe honour late was mann'd with Princely power, 
His glory now lies buried in the duft ; 
O who would truft this world, or prize what's in it, 
That gives and takes,and chops and changes ev'ry minute! 


6 
Nor length of days, zor ſolid ftrength of brain, 
Can find a place wherein to reft ſecure : 
The World is various, and the Earth is vain 
There's nothing certain here, there's nothing ſure. 
We trudge, we travel, but from pain to pain, 
And what's our only grief's our only cure : 


The world's a torment ; he that would endezyour 
To fin] the way to ;eft mult ſeek the way to leave her. 


Snook i. Emblemes: 39 


S$. GREG. in hoe. 


Behold the world 7s withered in it ſelf, yet flouriſheth is 
cur bearts, every where death, every where grief, every where 
deſclation ; On every fide we are ſmitten ; on every ſide filled 
with bitterneſs , and yet with 1be blind mind of carnal defire, 
we love ber bmterneſs $ It flieth, and we follow it ; is falerb, 

: yet we ſtick toit2 And becauſe we cannot enjoy it falling, we 
fab with it, and en joy it_ fallen. 


EPIG. 9g. 
It Fortune fail, or envious Time hn* ſpurn, 


The world turns round, and with the world we t;rq : 
When Fortune ſees, and Lynx ey'd Time is bligd, 


Lt truſt thy joyes, O world till then, the wind. 
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Your laft was gone, a yard of ftrength well ſpar'd, 


Emblemes.: 


XK. 
JOHN 8. 44: 


 Teare of your father the Devil, and the luſts 


of your father you will do. 


F TEre's your _ : wag gently o're this black: 
* Yare quickly at the jack, 


*Tis a ſhort ca 


* \ Rub, ruban inch or two; twocrowns to one, 


Oa this bowls fide : Blow wind, *tis fairly thrown : 
The next bowl's worſe that comes, come bolw away 3 
 Mammos, you know the ground untutor'd, play; 


Had touch'd the block ; your hand is ftill ton hard, 
Brave paſtime, Readers, to conſume that day, 
W hich without paſtime flies too ſwift away ! 
Sce how they labour ; as if day and night 
Were both too ſhort to ſerve their looſe delight ? 
See how their curved bodies wreath, aud skrue 
Such antick ſhapes as Proteus never knew 2 
One capps an oath, another deals a curſe; 
_ He never better bowl'd ; this never worſe : 
One rubs his itchleſs elbow, (hrugs and laughs, 
The ©other bends his beetle brows, and chafes: 
Zometimes they whoop, ſometimes their Styglan cries 
Send their black Santo's to the bluſhing skies : 
'Thus mingling homours in a mad confuſion, 
'They make bad Promiſes, and worſe concluſion : 
But where's a Palm that Fortuges hand allows 
To bleſs the vigors hogourable brows ? 
£.ome, Reader, come ; Ve light thine eye the way 
t9view the prize, the while the Gamefters play : 


D Cloſe 


42 Emblemes. Bookc:xht” 
['l Cloſe by the pack, behold, gill fortune lands 
[111 RR To wave the game, ſee in her partial hands 
W (011 11 WO 'The glorious garland's held in open ſhow, 

I 1/18 Tochear the Lads, and crown the conqu'rors brow. 
T ||| ||| 88 The world's the jack ; the gamefters that contend, 

(108 Are Cupid, Mammon ; that juditious Friend, = 
"That gives the ground, is Satan: And the bowls 
(B00 if Are ſinful Thoughts ; they Pcize, a crown for Fools: . | 
"$0 | (Rl Who breaths that howls not ? What bold tongue can ſay 
580 1188 Without a bluſh, he hath not bowl'd-to day ? 

20118 It is the trade of man, and every ſinner | 
'T i; Has plaid his rubbers 3 Every Soul's a winner, 

l 0/08! j ; [The vulger Proverb's croſt; He hardly can I 
LEO.” Be a good Bowler and an honeft man,  ' _: : + 
0 11/1088 004 God ! turn thou my Brazil thoughts anew ; 
8 174111088 New ivle my bowls, and makettheir bias true : 
11.10 . .z Ple ceaſe to game, till fairer ground be given, 

© MNorwiſh to win, until the mark be Heaven. 


$- .--, 9 
5 


% 
i | 
' LS. Kees FJ ? ; x % | O42, N5,. H ON ORR FR. i Wn 
>: "i & - v & , : Fl 
» ® 
Pd a - a 


5. BER NARD. lib. de Conſid. 


O you ſons of Adam.you covetous generations, what have ye 

, $0 d» with earthly riches, which are neither true, nor yours ? 

Gold and Silver are real earth, red and white, which the on- 

. - Jyerrorof man makes, or rather repures, precious % In ſhort, 
'' if tb:y be yours, carrythem with you. Ew 


S. HIER ON. inEp. 
0 Luft, thou infernal fire, whoſe fewel « gluttony; whoſe 


; flame pride; whoſe ſparkles are wanton words; whoſe ſmoke #6 
 gnfamy; whoſe aſh:s are uncleauneſs ; whoſe end # hel. 


0 
abs 4 
of \ 
Dog 3 
Fin. 4 : n \ 
yi *s » 
5 FE "> To” 4 
[ of FOE x abs 
oe 2-'s g ry 4 » 
+") pl *® } we gr 4x "WE. } 
PP. / 9-287 a | 
*% - ' "Gr 
OY \ tk . Fe. .4- 
% Ol \ ; Il 
Ka * ," Mea. >, _-y 
#- *'* on va" Co 
Ge 2 $ aw 
"F\*\>.” — - F by F 14 
. » EE anc, IE. 
<" Iig.. Mx a 
a. PE 
» | ll > om. NR 
w— ba 6 ». PII. 
b > i y 
*, > 
— 
o vo 
0 3o ; : x | : 
A EIT 3 
ammon well tollowed 2 Cupid bray ed : 
ba z 


.* Both Touchers ; equal Fortune makes a dead *: 
4,5 No need can meaſure where the conqueſt lies ; 
- Take my advice ! compound, and ſhare the Prize * 
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Be driv's 7? Where will her reftleſs iv 
_ = Why hurrics on her ill-match'd pair i faſt? + 


Book i: FEmblemes: 
a 
Te walked according to the courſe of this 
World, according to the Prince of the air. 


þ 


| Whither will this mad brain world at laft 
heels argive ? 


O whether means her futious grovm to drive f 


'Y What will hec rambling fits be never paſt ? 


hk. £ 


For ever ranging ? Never once retrive ? 

Will Earth perpetual progreſs ne'r expire ? 

| Her Team continuing in their freſh careir. 

| 'And yet they never reft;, and yet they never tire. 


\Fol's hot mouth'd Steeds, whoſe noftrils vomit flame; 
and brazen lnngs belch forth quotidian fire, 
* Their twelve hours tak perform'd grow fiift and lame, 
And their immortal ſpitits faint and tire : 
At th” azure mountains foot their labours claim 
The priviledge of reft, where they retire 
To quench their burning fetlocks, and go ficep 
— Their flaming noſtrils in the weftern deep, 
And freſh their tired fouls with firength reftoring fleep. 


3 
But theſe prodigious hackneys, baſely got 
'Twixt men and devſis, made for raceor flight; 
Can drag the idle world, expetting not 
41 The bed of reft, but travel with delight ; 
-& Who neyer weighing way nor weather, trot 


D 3 


Threugh 


Wl 46 Embhaaes: Bogkols 
[OR Through duft and dirt, and droil both night and day | 
TW Thus droil theſe fiends incarnate, whoſe free pain 

00 Are fed with dropfies and venereal blains. 
T8 Noneed to ule the whip; but ftcength to rule the rain 
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L LTRNA TN |, Poor tins world ! How has thy 
43! TOR A juft occaſion tothy- foes Jllufigh+2)) 
244 | nn O, how art thoy betray'd thus fairly driven 
Ty UTR | In ſeeming triumph to thy own confution : ? 
106111 How is thy empty;Univerſe bereaveft [i 
1 bh .l i Of all true joys; by one fc joysd-tuhon ;. F KY p 
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5. | KATH) 3 iy 3: 31 
LO Full gracious Lord; Let not thine Arm forſaks Þ2 324] Ob 

[ 1! 1 'The world im pounded i in her own devices: | 
Think of that pleaſure that thou once did'ft take 
Bk Amongſt tthe-Lillies and (ſweet Beds of Spices. * 2 | 
1 | 18 Hale ftrongly, thou whoſe. hand! has pow'r to: _ in 
3 1.408 . The (witt-foat fury of ten thouſand vices : Set; 
1 [2 | Let not thyduft devouring Dragon boaſt, TE Tees | 

1 "8 His craft has-won what Juda's 4-ion loft; hy a 

| | Remenne LT what i I8 Cray d; recount- the: poo it coſt. 
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Emllemes.. 47 


| Book - 
ISIDOR. lib. I. De ſ{ummo bono. 


By bow much the nearer Satan percerveth the Tworld 10 an 
end, hy ſo much the more jtercely be rroubleth 1t with perſecu- 
tion 3 Ts knowing himſelf is to be damned, he may get com- 
pary in bis damnation. 
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Broad and ſpacious-is 't road tf 


£224] life ; there are 
enticements and death- bridging pleaſurefS 


bere the Devil 


fAlutererb thag be may decetve ; FRO that Km endamage 3 


allurethb th be may defiroy. 
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Nay ſort and fair, gol world ; peſt not too faſt ; 
Thy Journies end require, not half this haRt.. 
Unleſs that arm thou { &iGain #, reprives thee, 
Alas thou needs mutt go; the devil drives thee. 
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Emblemes. 
XII. 
ISAIAH 66. 1. 


Te may ſack, but aor be ſatisfied with the 
breaſt of her conſolation, 


I 

Hat never find? Be thy lips tkfew'd fo faft /theet 

"WV Toth catths fofl breaft?for ſhame, for ſhime unſtize 

Thou take'ft a ſurfet where thou ſhould'ſt but taft, 

'» And mak'f too much not half _ to pleaſe thee, 
Ah, fool, forbear ; thou ſwalloweft at one breath 

Both food aid foifon down; tlion draw'ft both = 3 
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'The ub'rous breafts, when faitly drawn, repaft 
The thriving infant with het milkie loud, 
But being overftrain'd, fetorn at laſt 
Unwholſom gulps compos'd of wind and blood. 
A mod'rate uſe does both repaſt and pleaſe ; 
— Whoſtrains beyond a mean draws in and gulps diſeaſe. 


3 
But, O that mean; whoſe good the feaft abuſe 
| Makes bad, is too too hard to be diredted : 
; * Can thorns bring grapes, or Crabs a pleaſin Juice ? 
There's nothing wholſom, where the whole's infeged. 
Unſeiſe thy lips: Earth's milk's a rip'acd core, 
 Thatdrops from herdiſcaſe, that matters from her ſore. 


4 


Think'ft thou that punch, that burlyes out thy coat. 
_ Is thriving fat ; or fleſh, that ſeems ſo brawny ? 
Thy paunch is dropſied and thy cheeks are bloat ; 
Thy lipsare white, aud thy complexion tawny ; 
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e 
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5 Q Emblemeg 
Thy skin's a bladder blown vw" ©: 2+ 
Thy fleſh a trembling bog, a quad 


; l T.// 118 0 

And thou whoſe thriveleſs hands, #- c 1d? 
Earths fluent breafts into an emigþſerve wb, 
That always haft, yet always art «@ +. ; :;1 
And whin'ft for more then earthy, 2 »1-ment 
Whol: treaſure flows and flzes* r - c5:iy 4 
That ever haft, and haft, yet baſt-- .; » 0p) 
$7 tha: mw 
s 

Within the limits of thy leakiag ; 

Or elſe go ſeek an urn that will ret: 
The liquid body of thy flipp'ry ! 
Alas, how poorly are thy lab. 


oryete© 
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What leſs, than Fool, is man, to Na 2 Sh 
And laviſh out the creamvf all: : 
To gain poor ſeeming goods, wh'c'{ 
Make firm poſſeſſion but a thorus' 
Or, if they ftay, they furros:; 
And being kept with care, they bo({ 


Thy liquor's neyer (weet, n 


Ca» 
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4 Emblemes: 7E 


HUG O deanima. 


18 where be thoſe now, 1bar ſo lately loved and bugg'd 

Id? Nothing remaineth of them but du$ and worms ; - 
e what thoſe men were ; what thoſe men are ©; They were 

- » they did eas, drink, laugh, andJed merry days; and 
»mens ſlips inxo bell. Here ubeir fleſh is food for worms; 
ir Souls are fewel for fire, 1ill they ſhall be rejoyned in 
 10py fellowſbip, and caſt into eternal torments ; where 
1: Tere once companions in fin, ſhall be hereafter part- 


puniſhment, 


EPIG. 2. 

; Cupid, and gripe ſtil, until that wind, 
pac before, find ſecret vent behind * 

. n thiaft done, hart: here, I tell thee what, 
. l: truſt thy amtul, Vie (ruſt that, 
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50 Emblemes. Book 1: 
Thy skin's a bladder blown with watry tumors: 
Thy fleſh a trembling bog, a quagmire full of humours, 


Y 


And thou whoſe thriveleſs hands, are ever ſtraining 
Earths fluent breafts into an empty fieve, 

That always haft, yet always art complaining, 

And whin'ft for more then earth has power to give: 

Wholz treaſure flows and fl:es away as faſt; 

That ever haft, and haft, yet haft not what thou haſt 7 


( 


6 


Go choo# a ſubſtance, Fool, that will remain.. 
Within the limits of thy leaking meaſure ; 
Or elſe go ſeek an urn that will retain 
The liquid body of thy. fli Pry treaſure : 
Alas, how poorly are thy labours crown'd ? 
Thy liquor's never ſweet, nor yet thy veſlel ſound. 


. 


i 


What leſs, than Fool, is man, to prog and plot, 
And laviſh out the creamof all his care, A 
To gain poor ſeeming goods, wh'ch being got, 
Make firm poſſeſſion but a thorow fare; + | 
Or, if they ftay, they furrow thoughts the deeper. 
And being kept with care, they loſe their careful keeper, 


- 


S. GREG. 


S$. GREG. Hom. 3. ſecond. parte Ezech, 


If we give more to the fleſh then we cughr, we nouriſh an e- 
nemy; if m2 give not to ber neceſſity what we ought, we de- 
ftroy a Cittz'n © The fleſh i 10 be ſatufted fo far as ſuffices ro 
our good ; whoſoever aloweth ſo much to ber as to make ber 
proud, knoweth nor how to be ſatufied: To be ſatufied # « 
greas art ; 1&8 by the ſatiery of 1he fleſh we break forth into 
the iniquity of ber folly. 


BY 
Ly 


- *HUGO de anima. 
The beart is a ſmall thing, but defireth great manters. It is 
not ſufficient for a Kites dixner, yet the pwhols.-world is nor 


ſuffictent for it. = WK 


EPIG: 12, 
! What makes thee, Fool, ſo fat ? Fool, th:e fo bare? 
| Ye ſuck the ſelf Gme 113k, the ſeif-fame air * 

No mean hetwixt ai! paurch, and «kin, aid bone ? 
The mean's a victne 2nd the wortd hae none. 
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”- Book 13  Emblemes: 


XII: 


JOHN z. 19- 


Mews love darkneſs rather than light , becauſe 
their deeds are evil. 


Ord, when we leave the world and come to Thee, 
'B | How dull, how ſlugare we? 
How backward ! How prepoſterous is the motion 
2 Of our ungain devotion! 
Our thoughts are Milftones, and our ſouls are lead, 
 Andourdeſires are dead: 
Our vows are fairly promiz'd, faintly paid ; 
_ Or broken or not made: 
Our better work (if any good) attends 
Upon our private ends : 
In whoſe performance one poor worldly feoff 
Foils us or beats us off. Pw: 
Jf thy ſharp ſcourge find out ſome ſecret fault, 
We grumble or revolt, 
And if thy gentle hand forbear, we ftray, 
Or idly tofe the way. 
Is the road fair ? weloyter : clogg'd with mire ? 
Wedflick or elſe retire x 
A lamb appears a Lion ; and we fear, 
Each buſh we ſee's a bear. 
When out dull ſouls dire& our thoughts to thee, 
The ſoit- pac'd ſnail is not ſo flow as we : 
But atearth we dart our wing'd defire, 
; We burn, we burn like fire. 
Like az the am'rous needle joys to bend 
To her magnetick friend : 


Qc 


*" & 2,323 RAT 
”  _ $1544, EXERTS 
WW 5 |. 
* TO60 fe 
F.5 » . 


54 Emblemes. 
Or as the greedy Lovers eye- balls fly 
At his fair Miftriſs eye 2 
So, ſo we cling to earth ; we fly and puff, 
Yet flie not faft Ont, 
If pleaſure becken with her balmy hand, 
Her beck's a ftropg: command : - 
If honour call us with a courtly breath < 
An hour's delay is deata : 
If profits galden finger'd charms enveigles, 
 Weclip more fwite than Eagles?” 
Let Auſcer weep, or bluſtririg Boreas rore © 
Till eyes or lungs be ſore 2 Za 
Let Neptune ſwell nnfil his dropſy fides .  '« - 
-* , Burſf into broken tides : '_ 
Nor threatning Rocks, nor Winds, nor Waves, nor Fire,'1 
',_ . . Cancrubour fierce defire ; 
Nor Fire, nor Rocks, can ſtop your furious minds, : -: i) 
. _ Nor Waves, nor Winds | 
How faſt and fearleſs do our footſteps flee'! |, | :;;1 
'The Lght-foot S— not {0 eee, as WE, 
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S. AUGUS T. ſup. Pſal. 64. 


Two ſcueral lovers built two ſeveral Cities; the love of 

God buildeth a Feruſalem ; the love of the world buildeth 4 

© Babylon : Let every one enquire of timſelf what he loveth, and 
' be frat reſolve himſelf of whence be is a Citizen. 


S. AUGUST. id 3+ Confeſ. 
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EPIG. 13. 


Lord, ſcourge my Aſs, if ſhe ſhould make no haſt, 


And curb my AS if he ſhould fly too faſt : 
It he be over-ſwitr, or ſhe prove idle, 


Let Loye lend him a (eur; Fear, her 2 bridle, 
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i Book xz *'Emblemes. 57 


XIV. 


PSALM [3 3. 


I. Lizhten mine eyes; 0 Mae, ft [ ſleep the 


_ of death. ' 


"Ii't ne'r be morang ? Wit tes promis'd light 
Ne'r break, and'\learthoſe douds of night ? 

Sweet Phoſper, bring the day, a 

.; *. whqfſe con CK ay | wh 

May chale theſe fogs 3 : OR. phoſper, bring the day. 


6 
© III 9:3! 


How long ! Haw long ſhall thoſe henighted eyes. 
Languiſh in ſhades, like feeble flies - 
ExpeRing Spring ? flow long ſhalldarkneſs ſoyl 
The face of earth, and'chns beguile 
Our ſouls of ſprightfu] i&ion? When, when will day 
Begin to dawn, whole new born ray 
May gild the weather-ebeks of our devotion, 
And give our unſoul'@4ouls new motion ? 
Sweet Phoſper, bring the day, 
— Thy light will fray 
Theſe horrid miſts ? Sweet Phoſper bring the day. 


Let thoſe have night that ſlighly ove t'immure 
Their cloyfer'd crimes, and fin ſecure : 

a thoſe have night that bluſh to let men know 

The baleneſs they ne'r bluſh to do: 

Let thoſe have night, that love to have a nap 
And loll in Tgnorances lap ; 

Let thoſe who eyes, like Owls, abhor the light, 
Let thoie have night that loze the.gight : 

on | 


Wl. 58 Emblemes. | Book r 
_ So 2et Phofpey bring the day ; 

| i [Wh j | How ſad delay 

 1|| (808 Alias dull hopes ? Sweet Phoſper, bring the day, 


| || {0 Alas! my light i in vain expe@ting eyes 
Fs Can find no obje& but what riſe 

HRS From this poor mirtal blaze, a dying ſpark | 
' || 1 Of Yulmn's forge, whoſe flames are dark, 
{ A dangerous, adull blew burning light, 
_ a As melancholy as the night: Þ| 
| Here's al! the Suns that glifter in the Sphere £2 
Of earth: Ahme! What comfort's here ? _ 
| Sweet Phoſper bring the day; 2 
Hafte, hafte away _..- | = 
- Heavy 'nloyt ring lamp ; Sweet Phoſper, bring he day. 4 


Blow, Ignorance: O thou, whoſe idle knee 
ft Rocks earth into a Lethargy,. — 
TE - And with thy ſooty fingers haft bedight : f 

The worlds fair cheeks, blow, blow thy ſpight ; ; ; 

| | "Rs "Spce thou haft puft our greater Taper; do _ rf 
li ſit 1 : Puff on, and out the lefſer £00 2 F.ot } 
(WR di ere that breath-exiled flame return, Age ; 
"_ * Thou haft not blown, as it willburn : 73.6 
| Th Sweet Phoſper, bring the day; 

HET Light will repay 
Ru: The wrongs of night: Sweet Phoſper, bring the day. 
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Book ft —Emblemes. 55 
S. AUGUST. in Joh. Ser. 19. 
God « all t0 thee: If thou be bungry, be # bread; if 


« thirfly, he 1s water ; if darkneſs, be light ; If naked, be 
* 5 a robe of immortality. Fs | 


A LA NUS de cong. nat; 


'* Godu alight that 5s never dexkned; An unmatried life 
'* that cannor die; a fountain always flowing ; a garden of life; 
©, « ſeminary of wiſdom; « radical beginning of all goodneſs, 
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EP1G. 14: 
My ſoul, If Ignorance puff out this light, 
She'l do a favour that intends a ſpight 
'F ſeems dark abroad ; but take this light away; 


Thy windows will diſcoyers break 4 day. 
E2 
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] L Book I 
| XV. 

REV. 14 12: 

+ The Devil come unto you, having great 


wrath, becauſe he knoweth that he hath 
but a ſhort time, 


Emblemes. Gr 


T 


* F Ord! can'ft thou ſee and ſuffer? is thy hand 
* Still bound to th' peace ? Shall earths black Monarch 
” A full poſſeſſion of thy waſted land ? 
® ©, willthy flumb'ring vengeance never wake, 
” Tillfull ag'd law-retifting Cuftom ſhake 
The Pillars of thy right by falſe command ? 
Unlock thy clouds, great Thund*rer and come down ; 
* Behold thoſe Temples wear thy ſacred Crown ; 
- Redreſs, redreſs our wrongs ; revenge,revenge thy own, 


2 


* See hew the bold\Uſurper mounts the ſeat 
,; Of royal Majefty ; How overfirawing 
_* Perils with Pleaſure, pointing ev'ry threat 
With bugbear death, by torments over-awing 
; Thy frighted ſubje&@ ;. or by favourss drawing 
Their tempted hearts to his unjuft retreat ; 
Lord can'ft thou be ſo mild, and he fo bold ? 
- Or can thy flocksbe thriving, when the fold 
- Is govern'd by the Fox ? Lord, can thou ſee and hold ? 


3 


That ſwift-wing'd Advocate, that did commence 
Our welcome ſuits before the King of Kings, 


= Ee < hat 


6L Emblemes. 


Book y 

*Fhat ſweet Embaſſador , that hurries hence .- 
2 What ayresth' harmonious ſoul or ſighs or ſings, > 
See how ſhe flutters with her idle wings ; by 
Her wings are clipt, .and eyes put out by ſenſe; : 

Senſe conqu'ring Faith is now grown blind and cold; 

And baſely craven'd, that in times of old 4 
Did conquer Heay'n it (elf, do what th' Almighty could, - 


4 


' Behold how double fraud does ſcourge and tear T 


Aftraa's wounded ſides, plough'd up, and rent 
With knotted cords, whoſe fury has no ear ; 

See how ſhe fiands a pris'ner to be ſent 8 

A ſlave intoeternal baniſhment., FD 
1 know not whither, O, I know not where : 

Her Patent muft be cancell'd in diſgrace ; 

And ſweet-lipt Fraud, with her divided face, 
Muſt a& 4ftrz2's part, muft take 4ftre's place, 


g 


Faith's pinion's clipt! And fair Are gone ? 
Quick ſeeing Faith now blind ? And Fuſtice ſee ? 
Has Fufiice now found wings ; And has Faith none? 
What do we here ? Who would not wiſh to be 
Diflolv'd from earth, and with 4ftraz flee 
From this þlind dungeon to that Sun bright Throne ? 
Lord, is thy Scepter loft, or laid afide ? 
Is hell broke looſe, and all her fiends untied ? 
Lord,riſfe, and rouze, & rule, and cruſh their furious pride. 
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The Devil #« the author of evil, the fountain of wickedneſs, 
the edverſary of the truth, the corrupter of #he World, mans 
perperual enemy ; he planteth ſnares, diggeth ditches, ſpurreth 
bodies, be goadeth ſouls, be ſuggeſteth thoughts, belcheth anger; 
expoſeth virtues to hatred, maketh vices beloved, ſowerh evrors, 
nouriſheth comention, difturbeth peace,and ſcattereth affeion, 


MACAR, 


& Let ws ſuffer with thoſe that ſuffer : And be crucified, wi: ho 
> Jhoſethat are crucified, that we may be glirified with 1tho,© 
- tha areglorificd. 


If theſe b 00 ener 
vitory, wo'eromn, 


E PIG. 1c. 


My ſoul, fit thou a patient looker on : 
Judge not the play before the play is done : 

Her plot has many changes : Every day 
 opeak$anewScene; the laft at crown: the Play. 
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SECOND BOOK: 
: POTD +" 5O. IT. 


Tow that walk in the light of your own fire ; 
and in the ſparks that ye have kindled, 


ye ſhall lie down in-ſorrow. 
_ 


O, filly Cup#4, ſanff and trim 
Thy falſe, thy feeble light, 
And make her ſclf-conſuming flames more bright ; 
Methinks ſhe burns too dim. 
Is this that ſprightly fire, 
Whoſe more than ſacred beams inſpire 
The raviſht hearts of men. and ſo inflame deſire ? 


2 


See, Boy, how thy unthrifty blaze 
Conlumes, how faft ſhe wains ; 
She ſpends her ſelf, and her, whoſe wealth maintains 
Her weak, her idle rays. 
Cannot thy lufiful blaſt 


Which gave it luftree, make it laſt ? (faſt. 
What heart can long be pleas'd, where pleaſure ſpends ſo 
. 


Go, Wanton, place thy palzfac'd light 
Where never breaking day 
Intends to vifit mortals, or diſplay 
Thy ſullen ſhades of night x 
Thy torch will burn more clear 
_ In nights un-Titan'd Hemiſphere ; 
Heav'ns ſcornful flames and thine can never c0-appear. 


In 


 Emblemes. 
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[n vain thy bufie hands addreſs 
"Their labour to diſplay 
Thy eafie blaze within the Verge of day; 
The greater drowns the le(s : 

If Heaw'ns bright glory ſhine, b- 
_ Thy glim'cing ſparks muſt needs reſign ; = 
Puff out heav'ns glory then,or heav'n will work out thine, t 
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Go, Cupid's rammiſh Pander, goy 

Whoſe dul), whoſe low delire 

Can find ſufficient warmth from Natures fire, 

Spend borrow?'d breath, and blow, 

Blow wind made ſtrong with ſpight ; 
When thou haſt puft the greater light | 

Thy lefler ſpark may hine,and warm the new-made night. , 


6 


Deluded Mottals, tell me when 
Your daring breath has blown 
Heav'as Taper ont, and yon have ſpent your own, 
What fire ſhall warm you then ? 
Ah fools, perpetual night 
Shall haunt your Souls with Stygian fright, 
Where they ſhall boil in flames, but flames ſhall bring no 
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S, AUGUST. 


The ſufficiency of my merit, 3s to know that my merit 15108 


ſufficient, 


Book 2: 


$. GRE G. Mor, 25; 


/ py bow much the leſs man ſeeth bimſelf, by ſo mu the leſs 
> be diſpleaſetb bimſelf ; and by bow much rhe more be [ceth 1be 
lighe of Grace, by ſo much the more be diſdaineth thelight of 


adbiure. | 
S. GRE G. Mor. 


The light of the underſtl anding, bumiliy kindletb, and pride 
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' Thou blowſſt heav'as fire, the whil'ſ: thou go'ſt about; 
; Rebellious fool, in vain toblow it out : 


Thy folly adds confuſion to thy death ; 
Heav ns fire confounds, when fann'd with Follies breath 
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| II. 


' There is no end of all his labour, neither is 
' his Eye ſatisfied with Riches. _ 


How-qur wid'ned arms can over-ftretch 
Their own dimenfions ! How our hands can reach 
+ Beyond their diftance! How our. yielding breaft 
” Can ſhrink to be more full, and full pofleft.. . 
- Of chis inferiour Orb ? How earth refin'd.' 
* Can cling to ſordid earth | How kind to kind ! 
- We <Fape, we graſp, we gripe, and ftore to ſtore.; 
2 Enorf;h 1equires too much 3 too mych craves more, 
- We charge our ſouls ſo ſore beyond their ſtint, 
* That we recoil 'or burſt : the buſte Mint 
_- Of aunrlaborious thoughts 1s: ever going, 
 Andcoyning new defires ; delires not knowing 
_ = Where next to pitch, but like the boundleſs Ocean 
-, Gain, anc gain ground, and grow more ſtrong by motion. 
* The pale-facd Lady of the black ey'd night 
; Firſt tips h:r horned brows with eafie light, 
- Whole cur1ous train of ſpangled Nimphs attire 
- Her next nights glory with increaſing fire ; 
7 Each Ev'ning adds more luſtre, and adorns F 
* The growing beauty of her graſping horns : 
- one ſucks and draws her brother's golden (tore, 
+ Until ker glutted orb can ſuck no more, 
Ev'n to the Vulture of inſatiate minds 2] 
F Sci!i vian:s, and wanting ſecks, and ſeeking finds 
4 New fewel to increc.e her rav*nous fire, 
& Ine grave is ſooner cloy'd than mens deſire : 
We cro's the Seas, and midſt her waves we burn, 
5 Tranviporting lifes, perchance that n'ce return ; 
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40 Emblemes: 


We ſack, we ranſack to the utmoſt ſands 

Of native kingdoms, and of forreiga lands; 
Wetravel Sea and Soil, we pry, we proul, 
We progreſs, and we prog from pole to pole : 
We ſpend our mid-day ſweat, our midnight oyl, 
We tire the night in thought, the day in toil: 
We make Art ſervile, and the Trade gentile, 
(Yet both corrupted with ingenious guile) 
To compaſs earth, and with her empty ſtore 
To fill our arms, and graſp one handful more ; 
Thus ſeeking reſt, our labours never ceaſe, 
But as our years, our hot deſires increaſe : 
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'Thus we, poor little Worlds ! with blood and fweat 


In vain attempt to comprehend the great ; 

Thus, in our gain become. we gainful loſers, 

And what's enclos'd. encloſes the encloſers. 

Now Reader cloſe thy book, and then adviſe: , 
Be wiſely worldly, be not worldly wiſe ; 

Let not thy nobler thoughts be always raking 

The world's baſe dunghil ; vermin's took by taking 3 
Take heed thou truſt not the deceitful) lap | 
Of wanton DeliJab ; The world's a Trap: 
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2" abeworld? Nothing remaineth of them but du$ and worms ; 


6 
__ 


i like thee : they did ear, dr ink, laugh, andJed mer ry days : and 
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HUG O de anima. 
Tell me where be thoſe now, that ſo lately lovad and bugg'd 


Obſerve what thoſe men were ; what 1boſe men are ©; They were 


in a moment ſlipt into hell. Here #beir fleſh is food for worms; 


” gbere their Souls are fewel for fore, 111] they ſhall be rejoynedin 
*. an unbappy fellowſhip, and caſt into eternal torments ; where 


they that were once companions in fin, ſhall be bereafter part- 
ners in puniſhment. 


| EPIG. 2. 
Gripe, Cupid, and gripe ftil, until that wind, 


Thac's penc before, find ſecret vent behind : 
Bag when taft done, hark here, I tell thee what, 
Selore 11s truſt thy armful, V's truſt that, 
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4 IIE. 
JOB 18.8. 


* THe is caft into a net by his own feet, and 


L 


Hat? nets and quirer too 2 What need there a! 

T:.eſe fie 6evices to betray poor men ? 

"Die they not faſt enowgh when thouſands fall 

- Before thy dart ? What need theſe engines then? 
Attend they not, and anfwer to thy call, 

Like nightly coveys where thou lift and when ? 
What needsa ftratagem where ftrength can ſway ? 

Or what needs Rtrength compel, where none gainſay? 

Or waat needs firatagem or Rtrength, where hearts obey? 


2 


Huzband thy lights: Tt is but va to waſte 
Honey on thoſe that will be catch'd with g4ll ; 
Thou canft not, al! the canft not bid fo faft 
” As menobey ; Thon art more {low to cai?, 
| Then they to come; thou canft not naake ſuch haf, 
0 ſrike, as they being firuck make baft to fal;-- 
£ Go ſave thy nets for that rebelfious heart *. 
That ſcorns thy pow'r, and has obtained the art 
T avoid thy fiying ſhaft, to quench thy fi'ry dart. 


3 


_- Loft mortal, how is thy diftruion ſure, 
Between two bawds, and both without remorſe } 
F T bs 


74- Emblemes ; Book & Þ 
The on's a Line, the t'other is a Lure: - = 
This to intice thy ſoul ; that to enforce * 
Way-laid by both, how canſt thou ftand ſecure ? 
That draws ; this wooes thee to th' eternalcurſe, 
O charming Tyrant, how haſt thou befeol'd 
And flay'd poor man, that would not if he could - 


1 Avoid thy line, thy lure; nay could not if he would! L 
| 4 
| Alas, thy ſweet perfidious voice betrays 
þ His wanton ears with thy Syrenian baits : 
Thou wrapeft his eyes in mifts, then boldy lays 

Thy Lethal gins before their chryftal gates; 

Thou lok'ft up ev'ry ſenſe with thy falſe keys, ; 
All willing pris'nersto thy cloſe deceits : 


His ear moſt nimble, where it deaf ſhould be, 
His eye moft blind, where moſt it ought to ſee, (fres 
Ard when his heart's moft bound, then thinks himſelf mok 


5 


Thou grand Impoſtor, how haft thou obtain'd 
The wardfhip of the world ? Are all men turn'd 
Idiots and Lunaticks? Are all retain'd 
Beneath thy ſervile bands; is none return'd 
To his forgotten ſelf ? Has none regain'd 
His ſenſes ? Are their ſenſes all adjourn'd ? 


_ as 
—_ 
* —_ _— - n 
cm #vgy "_ —_—_ þ 
 -_ - « aaa os * " PII "— a <4  —_—— Fougog 
. = <thes ny - PRI __ _ _ —_ 3 
- w = = Sr = _- 4 -—Ww Mr gt — __ -_ pp os. 
_ —_ G _— " - 
oO err rr a os _ W_ - ———_— cms. 44 Oo ee => __ 
a __ _ _ Pres ws i - a AS. 
= ZI ER = TWEEN w_— Fog ro oe _— 


— x" n=, 
-— « _— 


=— 
"__ "= Sv V 
: INT > _ 0. Lo, i. ":*} Re Erie XI < Endbacd SIIDITN —_ 
- — — os * #+—w—o, welt oe NG _ __ ” 08-4 —— va 
Gao PIE tb een ns A; A FIC... eas _ = __ =z 5. > 2 a6T--A IC ant : = 6 ER - SIE 4 —_ 
—_—_ ; ——————R — —_— mars a -. or hg —_— -—_y _ 
_ =y _——— p. -— ” — 4 —_— ———_ a. 4 
n— ow - O—_— - a—> =_ ” _— bot Sp - —_— —- 
—_—_ - - = > wm Pay, - . __ — - - __ 


i "{ What none diſmift thy Court ? Will no plump fee 
14.88  Bribethy falſe fifts to make a glad decree, I 
"A 'T* unfool whom thou haſt fool'd,& ſet thy pris'ners free? 
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Jn this world is much treachery, little trnth, bere al] things 
are traps ; bere every thing is beſet with pou , bere ſouls are 
endangered, bodjzs are afflited; bers all 1hings are wantry 
aud vexatiou of (pirite 
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EPIG. 2 
Nay, Cupid, pitch thy trammel, where thon pleaſe, 
- Thou canſt not fail to take ſuch fiſh as theſe ; 
Thy thriving ſport will-ne'r be ſpent : no need 
To fear, when ey'cy cork's a world, thoul't (peed. 
F 2 | 
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IV. 


HOSEA 13. 3. 


: They ſhall be as the chaff that is driven with 
© a'whirlwind out 1 the floor, and as the 
ſmoke out of the Chimney. 


Lint-hearted Stoicks, you, whoſe marble eyes 
Contemn a wrinkle, and whoſe ſouls deſpife 


' To follow natures too affetted faſhien, 
| Oc travel in the Regent walk of Paſhon ; 


_ Whoſe rigid hearts diſdain to (hrink at fears, 


|. Or play ar faſt and looſe, with ſmiles and tears; 


> Come burſt your ſpleens with laugther to behold 
| A new found vanity, which days of old 

Ne'r knew: a vanity, that has hefet | 

The world, and made more ſlaves than Mahomet-: 
- That has condemn'd ys to the fervile yoke 

Of ſlavery, and made us ſlaves to ſmoke. 


” But fray; why tax I thus our modern times, 


For new-dborn tollies, and for new-born crimes ? 

* Are we ſole guiity, and the firſt age free ? 

- No, they were (mok'd and flav'd as well as we * (ſure 
What's ſweet-lipt Honours blaſt, but ſmoke ? What's trea- 
\ Put very ſmoke ? And what more ſinoke than pleaſure ? 


. - Alas! they're all but ſhadows, fumes, and blaſts, 


That vaniſhes. this fades, the other waſtes. 

Ine reſcl-is Merchant, he that loves to ſteep 

His brains in wealth, and Jays his ſoul to fleep 

_ In bags of Bullion, ſees th' immortal crown, 

. And fain would mount, but Ingots keep him down + 
. He brags to day, perchance, and begs to morrow : 
-. He lent but now. wants credit now to borrow ; 


Blow 


ea 


-__- 
—— — 
Lt 
— 
— Re... 


— =y 
-— — — ——_— 
_— —_ --— 
_ > —_— - - — 
Ss ox OE mms — oy 
. — _ - — — 
- © "- -_ "ER a 


— ——— 
— — —— wv 


-_ _ 
Ine WIE. 4 YO ef oo co £ —_ 
_—— — 


= - Ry b — _ . _ _ - 
= — ->; a - _ — "" _ ——_—— — — — 
—_ b PR__ a, CO w—— a = _- - Fe -— — 
— - — = renee. = * —— - - —— _ — _ Jn - _= 
— — Wm - ys — A w _ ——» % - - = — 
s _ _ - bs - — — - = m— 
: _— —_—_ Q —_— q _— —_ 4 _— —_ =_ _ G 
— wat ® * -- = - - X - - < oo — - - - _ _ - = 
—_ © » - o I _ - = _ — n__ 
«=p _—_ RR aa. » $4 > * - -—- awm—_ - - w—— —_ - 
: - - p _S 9s — DT — : A IG - = 
- = _—_ — w_ Mn - —_ 6 = = _ _ fl == > 9 = 
—_— —— —_Y - —_ p—_— > —_ ._- ts 3 ——_— -_— 4 —_ - = - oh _ — _— _y_ _ 
—— m—_ —_ —_ _—_— _ _ = - 
— — BD _ _ - _ —_ - 2-4 _ 
_ = hy - — - 
- — _ - - = - — 
- — - = hy. =- - o-- ” 
ut — 
m_ _ 


I - 
ERIE EINE ts. ag eee A 
_ - => — - -——— - ho - 
—_ 


Blow winds, the treaſure's gone, the merchant's broke 
A llave to filver's but a ſlave to ſmoke. 

Behold the Glory-vying child of fame, 

"That from deep wounds ſuck ſuch an honour'd name, 
"That thinks no purchaſe worth the ftile of good, 
But what is ſold for ſweat, and ſeal'd with blood ; 
'That for a point, a blaſt of empty breath, 

Iadaunted gazes in the face of death ; 

Whoſe dear bought bubble, fill'd with vain renown, 
Breaks with a phillop, or a Gen'rals frown : | 
His (troke-got Honour, ſtaggars with a ſcroke ; 


A ſlave to honour, is a {lave to ſmoke. 


And that fond fool, which waſtes his idle days 
Tn looſe delights, and ſports about the blaze 

Of Cupid's Candle ; he that daily ſpics 

'Twin babies in his Miſtriſs Gemimaes, 

Whereto his ſad devotion does impart 

The ſweet burnt-offering of a bleeding heart : 
See, how his wings are fſindg'd in Cyprian fire, 
Whoſe flames conſume with youth, in age expire ; 
The World's a bubble, all the pleaſures in it, 
Like morning vapours vaniſh in a minute : 

The vapours vaniſh, and the bubble's broke ; 


- A ſlave to pleaſure, is a ſlave to ſmoke. 


Now, Stoick, ceaſe thy laughter, and repaſr 


_ 'Thy pickled cheeks with tears, and weep as faſt. 
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S. HIERON. 


That rich min is great, wbo thinketh not himſelf great, be- 
cauſe beis rich: the proud mn (who is the poor man) braggeth 
| outwardly, but beggeth inwardly: He is blown up, but not ful. 


PETR. R AV. 


Vexation and anguiſh accompany riches and bonour ; the 
pomp of the world, and the favour of the people, are bus 
ſmoke ; and a blaſt ſuddenly vaniſhing : Which if they com- 
monly pleaſe, commonly bring repentance, and for a minute of 
joy, they bring. en age of ſorrow, 
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Cupid, thy diet's ſtrange : It dulls, it row2zes. 

It cools, it heats, it bigds, and then it looſes ; 

q Dull-ſprightly-cold-hot fool, if ev' it winds thee 
%' TIntoalooſeneſs once, take hee1, it binds thee. 
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V. 
FO e- 
[1ilt thou ſet thine eyes upon that which 28 


not ? for riches make themſelves wings, 
they flie away as an Eagle. 


T 


Alſe world, thou ly'f : thou canft not lend 
The leaft delight : 

"Thy favours cannot gain a Friend, 

They are to flight: 
Thy morning pleaſures make an end 

To pleaſe at night : 
Poor are the wants that thou (upply'|t : 2 
And yet thou vyaunt'f, and yet thou vy cly'f. 
With Heaven ; fond earth thou boaſts ; falſe world thou 


4 


Thy bavling tongue tells golden tales 


Of endleſs treaſure ; 
Thy bounty offers caſle fales 


Ot laſting pleaſure ; 
Thou ack ſc the Conſcience what ſhe ails, 

And ſwear'it to eaſe her: 
There's none can want where thou {upply't - 
There $ none can give where thou deny'(t, 


Alas, fond world thou boaſcs; falſe world thou 1y it, 


3 
What well adviſed ear regards 
What earth can ſay ? 
Thy words are gold, but thy rewards 
Are painted clay ; 
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Thy cunning can but pack the cards 
Thou cavſc vot play : 
Thy game at weakeſt (till thou 7y ſt; 
If ſeen, and then revy'd, _ bt 
Thou art not what thou ſeeniit 3 falſe world, thou ly, 


T We i "6 


Por? me ſeems a mint, 
">> new-coin'd treaſure, 
A Par. aiſe, that has no ſtint, 

No change, no meaſure ; 
A painted cask, but nothing in, | 
Nor wealth, nor pleaſure : . 
Vain earth ! that falſly thus comply'ſe 
With man: Vain man! that thou rely'ſc 


' Oneatrth ; Vain man thou dot*ſr : Vain earth thou Iy*it, 
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What mean dull ſouls, in this high meaſure 
To haberdaſh 


In earths baſe wares, whoſe greateſt treaſure 


Is droſs and traſh ? 
The height of whole inchanting pleaſure 
Is but a flaſh? © 
Are theſe the goods that thou ſupplyſt 
Us mortals with ? Are theſe the high'ſ ? 
Can theſe bring cordial peace ? falſe world thou ly*(t. 
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PET. BLES. 


The world is deceitful: Hev end is doubtfnl; Her concluſion 
[, is horrible; ber Fudge is terrible ; and ber puniſhment is in- 
| tw9l:ravle. 


Ss. AUGUST. lib. Confef, 


The vain glory of this world is a deceirful ſweetneſs, a fruit. 
Jeſs Iabour, a perpetual ſear, a dangerous honour t Her begin- 
ning is without providence, and her ead not without repentance, 


E FIG. $. 
World, th' art a Traytor ; thou haſt ſtampt thy baſe 
And chymick metal with great Cafar's face, 
And with thy baſtard bullion thou haſt batter'd 
For wares of price; how Jiſtly drawn and quarter'd! 
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Let not him that 1s decerved truſt in vanity, 
for vanity ſhall be his recompence. 


o ? 2 
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Elieve her not; her glaſs diffaſes 
Falſe portraitures : thou canſt eſpie 
No true refieQion : She abuſes 
Her miſ-inform'd beholders eye 3 
Her Chryfta[s falſly fteel'd : it ſcatters 
Deceitful beams. Believe her not, ſhe flatters, 
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7] his flaring mirour repreſents 
No right proportion, view or feature : 
Her very looks are complements ; | 
They make thee fairer, goodlier, greater : 
The $kilful gloſs of her refleRion 
But paints the Context of thy courſe complexion. - 
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Were thy dimenſion but a ftride, 
- , Nay, wert thou ftatur'd but a ſpan, 
Such as the leng-billd troops defi, 
A very fragment of a man ? 
She] make thee Mimas, which ye will, 
The Fove-llain Tyrant, or th'lonick hill. 


"4 4 
Had furfets, or th'uagracious Star 
Couſpird to make one common place 
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Emblemes. 
Of all deformities that are 
Within the volume of thy face, 


She'd lend thee favour ſhould out-move 
The Troy-bane Hellen or the Queen of Love. 


Were thy conſutn'd eftate as poor F. 
As Lax rus.or affliged Fob's: - +þ 
Shee | change thy wants to ſeeming ſtore, 
And turn thy rags to purple robes ; . ; 
Shee'{ make thy hide. bound flank appear 
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_ As plump as theirs that feaſt it all the year. 
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Look off, let not thy Opticks be. Fr 
Abus'd ; thou ſeeft not what thou ſhould'R : 
Thy {e!f's the obj: thou ſhould"t ſee, 
But *tis thy ſhadow thou behold'(t : 
And ſhadows thrive the more in ſtature, 
The nearer we approach the light of nature. 


7 ER 
Where Heay'ns bright beams look more dire@, 
The ſhadow ſhrinks as they grow ſtronger : 
But when they glance their fair aſpeR, | 
The bold-fac'd ſhade grows larger, longer 3 
And when their lamp begins to fall, 


 Thi\.acreafing ſhadows lengthen moſt of all. 
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The ſoul that ſeeks the nocn of grace, 
Shi inks io, but ſwells if grace retreaf; 

As heav*a lifts up, or veils his face, 

Our ſelf-eſteems grow leſs or great. 
The leaſt is greateſt, and who ſhall 

Appear the greateſt, are the leaſt of alt. 
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HUGO jib, de anima. 


'« [rn win belifteth up the eye of his heart to behold his God, 

who is no1 firf# rightly adviſed to bebold himſelf + Firſt, thou 

** muſt ſee the viſible things of thy ſelf , before thou canſt be 

\_ prepared to know the invifible things of God; for if thou 

' canft not apprebend the things within thee , thou canſt not 

' * comprehend the things above thee s, ihe beft looking glaſs, 
' wherein 10 ſee 1ky God, is. perfeAly 10 ſee thy ſelf. 
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ke rot decejv'd great Fool : there is as loſg 


'n be rg ſmall; great bulks but ſwell with droſs, 
Mas is teav'ns Maſter-Piece: IF it appear 
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»tore great, the valy's leſs: if leſs, more dear. 
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Emblemes, 


F | ; Book £ 
VII. 
DEUTERONOMY 30. I9. 


7 have ſet before thee life aud death, bleſſing 
and car fing, therefore chooſe life, that thou 
and thy ſeed may live. 


T 


He world's a Floor, whoſe ſwelling heaps retain 
The mingled wages of the Ploughmans toy; 
The world's a heap, whoſe yet unwinnowed grain 
Is lodg'd with chaff and buried in her foyl; 
All things are mixt, the uſefu} with the vain 
The good with bad, the noble with the vile ; 
The world'san Ark, wherein things pure and groſs 
Preſent their lofs-ful gain, and gainfal loſs, 
Where cv;y dram of gold contains a pound of droſe. 
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\ This furniſh'd Ark preſents the greedy view 
 - With allthatearth can give, or Heav'a can add * 
Here la* ing joyes; here pleaſures hourly new, 
And hourly fading, may be wiſh'd and had : 
All points of Hocour, counterfeit and true, 
alute thy ſoul, and wealth both goed and bad t 
Here maiſt thou open wide the two leawd door 
Of all thy wiſhes, to receive that ftore 
hich being empty moſt, goezoverfiow the more: 
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Come then my {vu}, approach this royal Burſe, 
And ſee what wares our great Exchange retains ; 
Come, come ; here's that ſhall make a firm divorce 
Betwixt thy wants and thee, if want complains ; 
No need to ſit in council with thy purſe, 
Here's nothing good ſhall coft more price than pains; 
But O my ſoul take heed, if thou rely 
Upon thy faithlefs Opticks, thon wilt buy 
'Too blind a bargain : Know, fools only trade by th ex 


4 


The worldly wiſdom of the foolh;ſh man 
Is like a fteve, that does alone retain 
The groſlzr ſubRance of the worthleſs brain ; 
Bur thcu, my ſoul, let thy brave thoughts diſdain 
So courſe a purchaſe, O be thou a fan 
To purge the chaff, and keep the winnow'd grain : 
Make clean thy thoughts, and dreſs thy mixt defita 
Thou art Heav'as tasker ; and thy God requires, 
The pureſt of thy floor, as well as of thy fires. 
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Let grace condutl thee to the paths of peace, 
And wiſdom bleſs the ſouls unblemiſh'd ways, * 
No matter then, how ſhort or lone); the leaſe, 
Whoſe date determines thy (elr numbred days: 
Nu need to care, for wealth's or fame's increaſe, 
N.r Mears his Palm, ror high 4972's Bays, 
..2d, if -hy gracious 0unty plea to fill 
5» 707; + mv detti:'s. ?nd teach me $kill 
ni Ei L0 754, thoſe the chaff that wil 


DI, AUGUST, 
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$. AUGUST, ljb, 1, de doct, Chriltis 


Temporal 'hinos more vaviſh jn the expeFations than in frui- 
tion; Bur things tiernal more inthe fruition than expitl ation. 


Ibidem 0 


The life of man is the middle between Angels and Beaſts; if 
man t:k-s pleaſure in carnal things.he ts compared 10 beajis;bus 


_ if be d:tiobr in [bi-tiual things, beas ſutt:d with Angels. 


EPIG. 7. 


Ar; thou achild ? Thou wilt not then he 'ed, 
But likea child, and with the childrens bread © 


- But thou art fed with chaff, or corn undreft - _ 


My !oul thou your'ft too much of the beat « 
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VII. 


PHILIPPIANS 3: 19; 


They mind earthly things, but our conver ſa= 
tion 13 in Heaven. 


Yenths 
Fett. 


PR Djv. Cupid. 
Hat means this peeviſh babe ? Whifh, lullaby, 
What ails my babe? What ails my babe tocry? 


- Will nothing ſtill it ? Will it neither be 


Pleas'd with the nurſes breaft, nor mothers knee ? 
What ails my bird ? What moves my forward boy 
To make ſuch whimp'ring faces ? Peace, my Joy : 


Will nothing do ? Come, come, this pettifh brat, 


Thus cry ahd brawl, and cannot tell for what ? 
Come bulſs and friends, my lamb ; whiſh lothby, 
What ails my babe ? What ails-nry babe to cry 2. 
Peace, peace my dear ; alas, thy early years 
Had never faults to nierit half theſe tears ; 


| Come ſmile upon me: Let thy mother (pie 
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Thy fathers image in her babies eye : 

Husband theſe guilty drops zgainft thee rage 

Of harder fortunes, and the gripes of age; 

Thine eye's not ripe for tears : Whiſh kttaby ; 
What ails my babe, my ſweet fac'd babe to cry te 
Look, look, what's here! A dainty golden thing 2 
See how the dancing bells turn round and ring 

To pleaſe my bantling ! Here's a-knack will breed 
An hundred kifſes ; Here's a knack indeed. 
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So, now my bird is white, and looks as fair 

As 7elops ſhoulder, or like a milk- white pair 
Here's right the father's ſmile; when Mrs beguil'd 
_ Sick Yenws of her heart, juft thus ne (11.1'd, 


Divane C upid. 


We!) may they ſinile alike ; thy baſe bred boy 

And his baſe fier hal both one cauſe, a toy : 

How will their ſubjeas and their ſmiles agree ? 

Thy Cupid finds a toy, and Mars found thee : 

Falſe Queen of beauty, Queen of falſe delights, 

Thy kaee preſents an Emuleme, that invites 

Man to himſelf, whoſe ſelf tranſported heart 
(Ov'r-whelm'd with native ſorrows, and the ſmart 
Of purchas'd griefs) lies whining night and day, 

Not knowing why, till heavy- heeld delay, 

The dull-brow'd Pander of deſpair, laics by 

His leaden buskiags, and preſents his eye 

With antick trifles, which th' indulgent earth 

Makes proper objetts of mans childiſh mirth, 

"Theſe be the coyn that paſs, the ſweets that pleaſe * 
There's nothing good, there's nothing great but theſe : 
Thele be the Pipes that baſe born minds dance after, 
And turn immod'rate tears to laviſh laughter ; 
Whilſt Heav'nly raptures paſs without regard;  * 
Their ftrings are harſh, and their high t:eans unheard 2: 
The ploughmans whiftle or the trivial flute 

F11d more reſpect than great Apolo's lute : 

We'il look to Heav'n, and truft to higher joys; 

Let lwiae loye husks, and children whine for toys. 
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Sd BERN. 


That # the true and chief joy which is not conceived from the 
creature but recetved from the Creator which (being once p:ſeft 
thereof) none can take fromthee ; Whereto all pleaſure bring 
-omrered ts torment, all joy ts grief, ſweee things are bitter, all 
vtory is baſeneſs, and all d:le4able things are deſpicable. 


$, BER N. 


F yin 4 changeable ſubjet muſt neceſſarily changs as the ſub» 
Jets GOL th, 


EPIG. £8. 


Feace, childiſh Cupid, peace * thy figger'd exe * 
But cries for what, in time, will make the cry 

Put are thy pzeviſh wranglings thus appeas'd ? 

| VWellmaye#t thou cry, that art ſo poorly pleay'd, 
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I X. 
ISAIAH ro. 3. 


What will you do in the day of your viſitas 
tion ? to whom will ye flie for help? and 
where will you leave your glory? 


7 


' Fs this that jolly God, whoſe Cyprian bow 
[| Has ſhot ſo many flaming darts. 
And made ſo many wounded Beauties go 
Sadly perplex'd with whimp'ring hearts ? 
Is this that Sov'reign Deity that brings 
The {laviſh world in awe, and ſtings (Kings? 
The blundring ſouls of ſwains, and ſrops the hearts of 


£ 


What Circean charm, what Hecatean ſpight 
Has thus abns'd the God of love ? 
Great Fove was yanquiſh'd by his greater might ; , 
(And yho is ſtronger-arm'd than Fove) 
Or has our luſtful god perform'd a Rape, 
And (fearing Argus eyes) would ſcape 
The view of jealous earth, in this prodigious ſhape ? 


3 


Where be thoſe roſie cheeks, that lately ſcorn'd 
The malice of injurious Fates ? | 
Ah, where's that pearl Percullis that adorn'd 
Thoſe dainty two-leav'd Ruby gates ? 
Where be thoſe killing eyes, that fo control'd 
: The world ? And locks that did infold 
Like knotz of flaming wire, like curles of burniſh'd gold? 


No, 


| * WE" 
"1 
"4 
ca EE 
WS 
% 
% 
by A 
. 


 Einblemes. 
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No, no, cwas neither Hecatean ſpite, 
Nor charm below, nor pow'r above ; 
*T'was neither Circes ſpe!}, nor Stygian fy cits 
Tha: thus traasform'd our God of Love, 
* Twas owl-ey'd4 Luſt (more? potent tar than they) 
Whole eyes and actions nate the day: 
Whom all the world o5ſerve, whom all the world obey, 


p 


See how the latter Trumpets dreadful »laſc 
Aﬀtights ſtout Mars his trembling ſon ! 
See, how he ſtartles ! how he ſtan1s agaſr, 
And ſcrambles from his melting Throne ! 
Hack, how the direful hand of vengeance tears 
The ſwelt'cing clouds, whilſt Heav'n appears 
A circle fili'd with flame, and centred with his fears. 


6 


This 1s that day, whoſe oft report hith worn 
NegleQed tongues of Prophets bare ; 
The thleſs {ia! jedt of the worldlings ſcorn, 
The ſum of Men and Angels pray'c : 
This, this the day, whoſe Ail-diſcerning light 
Ranſacks the ſecret dens of night, - 
And fevers good from bad ; true joys trom falſe elight. 


7 


You grov ling worlilings, you, whoſe wiſdom trades 
Where hig::t nev'c ſhot his golden ray, 
That hid? your aQtions in Cimmetrian ſhades, 
How wili your eyes endure this-day ? 
Hilis will be deaf, and mountains will not hear; 
Tiers he no caves, no corners there, (fear. 
To ſhade your fouls from fire, to ſhield your hearts from 
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HUGO. 


0 the extreme Joarbſomaeſs of fleſhly Juſe, which not only 
A:minares the mind, but enerv:s the bedy ; which not only 
arſraincrh the ſoul, but diſguiſeth the perſon ! It is uſhered with 
fury and wantonneſs : it #6 accompanied with filthineſs and un- 
cieanneſs ; and it # fcllewed with grief and repentance, 


E PIG. 9. 


What? ſweet fac'd Cupid, has thy baſtard-treaſure, 
Thy doaſted honours and thy boid-fec'd pleaſure 
Perplex'd thee now? I told thee long ago, 

10 what they'd bring thee, fool, 79 wir, ro woe, 
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Xe 


NAHUM 2 10. 


She is empty, and wid, and waſte. 


1 


He's empty : hark, ſhe ſounds, there's nothing there 

J But noiſe to fill thy ear; 

Thy vain enguiry can at length but find 

A blaſt of murm'ring wind 2 

It is a cask, that ſeems as full, as fair, 
But meerly tunn'd with air ; 

Fond youth, go build thy hopes on better grounds © 
The ſ@ul that vainly founds 

Her joys upon this world but feeds on empty ſounds. 


She's empty : hark, ſhe ſoynds * there nothing in't; 
The ſpark-ingendring flint 
Shall ſooner melt, and hardeſi raynce ſhall firſt 
Diffolve and quench thy thicſt, 
E ce this falſe world (hall ſtil} thy ſtormy breaſt 
With {mogth-fac'd calms of reſt ? 
Thou maylſt as well expe& Meridian light . 
ES From ſhades of black-mouth'd night, 
As in this ewpty world to find a full delight. 


She's 
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She's empty 2 hark, 'ſhe Gunds; : *tis void and yaſt:* 
What if ſome flat” ring blaſt 

Of flatuous honour ſhould perchance be there, 
And whiſper in thine ear * 

It is but wird, and blows hut where it liſt, 
And vaniſheth like a miſt. 

Poor honour earth can give! What gen cous mind 
Would be (o baſe fo bind 

Her Heav'n-bred ſoul a flave to ferve a blaſt of wind ? 
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She's empty ; hark, ſhe ſounds : *cis but a ball 
For fools to play withal]: 
The peinend film but of a ſtronger bubble, 
| That's lin'd with ſilken trouble : : 
It is a world, whoſe work and recreation 
; Is vanity and vexation ; 
A Hag, repair'd with 'vice complexion paint, 
A queſt-houſe of complaint : 
It is a ſaint, a fiead, worſe fiend, when moſs a ſaint, 


5 


She's empty :; hark, ſhe words : £3 vain and void, 
What' $ here to be <njoy'd 
But orief and ſickneſs, and large bills of ſorrow, 
Drawn now. and croſs'd to morrow ? 
Or what are men, but puffs of dying breath. 
Revivr'd with living death 2 
Fond:Ilad, O build thy hopes on furer grounds 
Then what dull flzſh propounds : 
Truſt not this hollow world,ſhe's empty : hark ſhe ſounds, | 
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o, CHRYS. is Ep. ad ich, 


Contemn riches, and thau ſhalt be vich ; contemn glory 1nd 
thou ſhalt be gloricus ;, contemn 1 uries, and thou ſhalt be 2 
corqueror ; contemn v-ſe, and thou ſhalt gain vejt; contemn 
earth, and thou ſhalt find Eleaven, 


HUGO lib, de Vanit. muadi. 


The woril is a vanity which afford:th neither beauty to the 
amorous, nor reward ro the Izborions, nor encouragement 10 
the induſtricus. 


EPIG. 1G. 


MC: TEM IS IO TOW. and her income teais * 


if 41 { 136 mY WS pb « 
0,11 C035 39233 frond void ; her bills make known, 
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MATTE 7o I'4- 


Narrow is the may that leadeth unto 


and few there be that find it. 


 TYDRepoR'rons fool, thou. troul'ft amiſs ; 


| Thouerr'ft ; that's not the way, 'tis this 2 


"hy hopes inſtructed by thine eye, 

' Make thee appear more near thanT; 
"My flower is not ſo flat, ſoftne, 

* And has more obvious rabs then: thine 2 
Tis true my way is hard and ftrait, 
. ZAndleads me through a thorny gate : 


| hoſe rankling pricksare ſharp and fell; 


The Common way to Heav'n's by hell ; 
"Tis true ; thy path is ſhort and fair, 
 Andfree from rubs : Ah, fool beware, 
The ſafeft road's not always ev'n : 
. 'The way to Hell's a ſeeming Heav'n: 
Think'ft thou the Crown of Glory's had 
- With idle caſe, fond Cyprian lad ? 
"Think'ft chon, that micth, and vain delights 
High feed, and ſhadow-ſhortning nights, 
Soft knees, full bones and beds of down, 
' Are proper prologues to a Crewn ? 
Or canft thou hope to come and view. 
Like proſperous C jar, and ſubdue ? 
The bondſlave Uſurer will trudge 
"In ſpight of Gouts will turn a drudge, 

And lerve his ſoul condemning purſe, 
T'increaſe it with the widows curſe * 
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And ſhall the crown of glory ftand 

Not worth the waving of an hand. 
"The fleſhly wanton to obtain 

His minute-luft, will count it gain 

To looſe his freedom, his eftate, 

Upon ſo dear, ſo ſweet a rate 3 

Shak pleaſures thus be priz'd, and muſt 
Heav*ns Palm be cheaper than a luſt ? 
The trus-bred ſpark, to hoiſe his name 
Upon the wax2n wings of fame, 

Will fight undauntcd ina floud 

[That's rais'd with brakiſh drops and blood 
And ſhall the promis'd crown of life 
_ Be thought a toy, not worth a flrife ? 

An enſie good brings eafic gains ; 

But things of price are bought with pains : 
The pleaſing way is not the right : 

He that would conquer Heay'n muſt fight, 
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S. HIERON. inEp. | 


No labour is bard, no time is long, wherein the glovy of 
Etcrnity is the mark we Ieve] at. 


S. GREG. lib. 8. Mor. 


' Thevalour of a jufl man # 10 conquer the fleſh, to comra- 

- dit bu own will, to queach the deligbrs of thu preſentlife, to 
endure and love the miſeries of this world for the reward of a 
better, to comtemn the flatteries of profperiny, and inwardly 10 
overcoms the fears of adverſity. 
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N  O Cupid, if thy ſmoother way were right, 
I ſhould miftruſt this Crown were counterfeit x 
, The way's noteaſfie where the Prize is great; 
| | hope no virtues, where I ſmell no ſweat, 
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Xl. 


GALAT; & 14. 
Goe! /orbid that T ſhould glory, ſave in the 
Croſs. 


ol 


An nothing ſettle my uncertain breaft, 
And fix my rambling loye ? 


. Can my affefions find/out nothing beſt ? 


But ftill and ftill remove ? 


- Hasearth no merey ? Will no Ark of reſt 


Receive my reſtleſs Dove ? 
1s there no good, than which there's nothing higher, 
To bleſs my fall defire | 
With joys that never change ; with joys that ne'r expire, 


2 


I wanted wealth; and at my dear requeft, 
Earth lent a quick ſupply ; 
I wanted mirth to charm my ſaullen breaſt; 
And who more briſk than I ? 
I wanted fame to glorifie the reſt : Bs 
My fame flew eagle- high * 
My joy not fully rips, but all decay'd ; 
Wealth vaniſh'd like a ſhade, 
My mirth began to flag, my fame began to fade. 
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The worlk'san Ocean, hurried too and fro 
With ev'ry blaſt of paſſion : 
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Her Jufiful fixeams, when eicher ebb or flow, | 
Are tides of mars vexation : 
They alter daily, and they daily grow 
The worſe by alteration 2? | 
The earth's a cask full tuny'd, , yet wanting meaſure 
Her precious wine is pleaſure ; 
Her yeft is honours puff; her lees are worldly treaſure, 
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My truft is in the Crols: let beauty flag 
_ Her looſe, her wanton ſail ; 
Let count'nance-guilding hotiour ceaſe to brag 
_ In courtiy terms, and vail ; 
Let ditch-bred wealth henceforth forget to wag 
| Her baſe, though golden tail ; 

Falſe beauties conqueft, js but real jos, 
Anz wealch, but golden droſs ; 

Beft honour*s but a blaſt ; my truft js in the Croſs. 


5 


My truft is in the croſs * There lies my reft ; 
My faft, my ſole delight : 
Let cold-monch'a Boreas, or the hot month'd Eaft 
Blow till they burft with ſpights 
Let earth and Hell conſpire their worft, their beft, 
And joyn their twiſted might ; 
Let ſhowrs of thunder-bolts dart down, and wound me 
| | And troops of friends ſurround me; 
All this may well confront ; all this ſhall ne'r confound mb 
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S. AUGUST. 


Chriſi's Croſs is the Chyiſcroſs of all our bappineſs : 11 deli- 
vers us from all blindneſs of error, and enriches our darkneſs 
with light; 2t reſtoreth th? troubled ſoul to reſt ; Ir bringeth 
ſcrangers to Gods acquaintance ; It maketh remote "hob 
near neighbours ; it cutteth off diſcord ; concludeth « league 
of everlaſting peace 3 and is the bounteous author of «ll good. 


S. BER N. in Ser. de Reſur. 


we findglory in the Croſs ; to us that are ſaved, it is tbe 
power of God, and the fulneſs of all vertmes. 


EP IG. I'2o | 


I follow'd reſt, reft fled and ſoon forſeok me : 
I ran from grief, grief ran and evertook me. 
What ſhall 1 do ? leftI be too much toft 
Oa worldly crofles, Lord, let Ls be croſt, 
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I yeild, Iyeild; the day, the Palm is thine; 


- Twy-forkd with death, .has ftruck my conſcience dead. 
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XTIIT. 
PROYV. 26. 11. 


As a dog returneth to his vomit, ſo a fool 
returneth to his folly. 


| l am wounded ' and my wounds do ſmart 
Beyond my patience, or great Chiron's art; 


” Thy bow's more true; thy ſhaft's more fierce thanmine. 
'. Hold, held,'O hold thy conqu'ring hand, What need 
To ſend more darts ? the fir has done the deed ; 
Ofc have we firuggled, when our equal arms 
Shot cqual ſhafts, infliged equal harms ; 

But this exceeds, and with her flaming head, 


- But muſt I'die? Ah me ! if that were all, 
Then, then 1'd Riroke my bleeding wounds, and ca 
'This dart a cordial, and with joy endure 
Theſe harſh ingredients, where my griet's my cure. 
But ſomething whiſpers in my dying ear, 

There is an after-day; which day [ fear : 

The {lender debt to Nature's quickly paid, 
Diſcharg 'd perchance with greater eaſe than made 3 
But if that pale-fac'd Sergeant make arceft, 

Ten thouſand ations would (whereof the leaft 

Is more than all this lower world can bail) 

Be entred, and condemn me to the Jail 

Of Stygian darkneſs, bound in red hot chains, 
And grip'd with tortures worſe than Titian pains, 

_ Farewel my vain, farewel my looſe delights ; 
Farewel my rambling days, my rev'ling nights ; 
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 Emblemes. 


*T was you betray'd me firft, and when ye found 
My ſoul advantage, gave my ſoul the wound : 
Farewel my bullion gods, whoſe ſovereign looks 
$0 often catch'd me with their golden hooks ; 

Go ſeek another ſlave ; ye muft all go; 

I cannot ſerve my God and Bullion too. 

Farewel falſe honour ; you, whole airy wings. 
Did mount my ſoul above the thrones of Kings ; 
Then flatter'd me, took-pet, and 1n diſdain, 


Nipt my green buds * then kick'd me down again ; 


Farewel my bow ; farewel my Cyprian Quirer ; 
Farewel dear world, farewel dear world for ever. 
O, but this moſt delicious world, how ſweet 
Her pleaſures reliſh | Ah! How jump they meet 
The graſping ſoul, and with their ſprighly fire, 
Revive, and raiſe. and rowze the wraft deſire ! 
For ever? OQ, to part ſo long ? what ? never 
Meet more? another year, and then for ever : 
Too quick reſolves do reſolution wrong 3 

What, part ſo ſoon, to be divorc'd ſo long ? 
Things to be done are long to be debated ; 
Heay*n is not decay'd. Repentance is not dated. 


s, AUGUST 
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| S. AUGUST. liv. de util. agen. pcen. 


Go up my ſeul into the tribunal of thy Conſcience : there 
ſer thy guilty ſelf before thy ſelf + Hide not thy ſelf bebind 
thy ſelf, left God bring thee forth before thy ſelf. 


s. AUGUST. in Solileq. 


In vain is that waſhing, where the next fin defileth He 
bath 71! repented, whoſe ſins are repeated $:-xhas flomach is the 
worſe for vomiting, tas licketh up bis vomi#;. 


ANSELM. © 


God hath promiſed pardos to bim that vrepentath , but be 
bath nor promiſed repentance #0 bim that fnneth, = 


8 F10,:19, 


Brain-wounded Cupi1, had this hafty dart, 
' . ASIE hath prick'd thy fancy, pierc'd thy heart, 
þ [ a1 been thy friend ; O how hath it deceiy'd thee ! 
7 For had this dart but kilid, this dart had fav'd thee. 
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N | Book z-  Emblemes. 
XIV. 
PROV. 24. 16. 


m7 


A juſt man falleth ſeven times, and riſeth up 
azain,but the wicked ſhall fall into miſchief. 


k 
: 1s but a foil at beft, and that's the moſt 
Your kill can boak : 
My flipp'ry footing fail'd me; and you tript 
Juft as I ſlipt : 
My wanton weaknels did her. ſelf betray 
h With too much play : 
- Twas too bold, He never yet ftood ſure ; 
That Rands ſecure: 


Who ever trufted to his native ftrength, 

But fell at length ? 
The title's craz'd, the tenure is not good, 
That claims by th' evidence of fleſh and blood. 


2 


Boaſt not thy skill, the rlghteous man falfs oft; 
Yet fal's but ſoft: 
There may be dirt to mire him, but no ſtones. 
To crufh his bones : 
What if he Rlaggers? Nay. put caſe he be 
Foil'd on his knee ? 
That very knee will bend to Heav'n, and woo 
For mercy too, 
The true-bred Gameſter ups a freſh, and then, 
Fals to'c agen ; 
Whereas the leaden-hearted coward lies, 
And yields his conquer d life, or craven'd dies, 
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Book 2 


Boaft not'thy Conqueſt ; thou that ev'ry hour 
ali it ten times lower, 

Nay, haft not pow to riſe, if not, in caſe, 
To fall more baſe : 

Thou wallow*ft where I (lip; and thou doft tumble, 

| Where I but tumble : 

Thou glory'ft in thy flav ries dirty badges, 
And fall'ft for wages : 

Sowr grief and (ad repentance ſcowrs and clears 
My ftains with tears : 

Thy falling keeps thy falling ftill in ure ; 

But when I flip, I Rand the more ſecure. 


4 


Lord, what a nothing is this little ſpan, 
We call a Man! 

What fenny traſh maintains the ſmoth'cing fires 
Of his deſires! | 

How flight and ſhort are his reſolves at longefl 
How weak at ftrovgeſt ! 

O if a finner held by that faft hand, 
Can hilly ſtand, 

Good God ! in what a deip'rate caie are they ? 
That have no ſtay ! 

Man's ftate implies a neceſſary curſe; (worſe, 

When not hinſelf, he's mad ; when moſt him(elf, he's 
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S. AMBR OS in Ser. ad vincula. 


Peter flood more firmly after be had lamented bis fall than 
before be fel. Inſomuch that be found more grace than be 
Izit grace. 


S. CHRYS. in Ep. ad Heliod. monach. 


It is no ſuch bainous matter to fall aflifed, as being down 


" tolie dejefled. It is no danger for @ Souldier 10 receive a 
' mound in batiel, but after the wound received, throuyb de- 
' ſpair of vecovery 20 refuſe a remedy ; fer we often ſee wound- 


ed Champions wear the palm at laft, and after fight, crowned 


| mith vithory, 


| EPIG. 14. 
Triymph not Cupid, his miſchance doth ſhow 


' Thy trade ; doth once, what thou doft always do t 


& 


Brag not too ſoon : has thy prevailing hand 
rol'd bim? Ab fool, 67 haft taught him how to ſtand. 
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| | Twill put fear in their hearts, that they ſhall 
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J ER. 32. 40. 


not depart from me. 


NO, now the Soul's ſublim*d ; her ſow*c deſires 
I Are recalcy>1 in heaven's well temp'ced fires : 
The heart reſto1'd and purg'd from droffie nature, 
Now finds the freedom of a new-born creature : 
It lives another life, it breaths new breath ; 

It neither fears nor feels the Ring of death. 
Like az the idle vagrant ſhaving none) 


" That boldly ?*dvpts, each hou(e he views, his own ; 


Makes ev'cy purſe his chequer ; and at pleature, 
Walks forth and taxes allthe wotld like Cafar ; - 
At length by vertue of a juſt command, : 
His fides are tent toa ſeverer hand ; 

Whereon hi Paſs, not fully underftood, 

Is taxed inia manuſcript of. blaod ; - 

Thus paft from town to town; until he come 

A ſore repentant to his native home ! 

Ev'n ſo the rambling heart, that idly roves 

From crimes to fin, and uncontrolPd removes 

From luft to Juft, when wanton fleſh invites 

From 0id-worn pleaſures to new choice delights, . 
At length corredted by the filial rod 

Of his offended (but his gracious God) 

And laſh'd from fins to fighs; and by degrees, 
From ſighs to vows, from vows to bended knees ; 
From hended knees to a true penſive bceft ; 


. From thence to torments, not by tongue expreft, 


I- Returns; 
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Returns ; ſand from his ſinful ſelf exil'd) 
Finds a glad father, he a welcome child OR 
O then it lives ; Q then it lives involy'd | 
In ſecret raptures; pants to be diflolv'd : | 
The royal Off-ſpring of a ſecond Birth 

Sets ope to Heav'n, and ſhuts the door to earth : 
If love-fick Fove commanded clouds ſhould hap 
To rain ſuch ſhow'rs as quickned Danae's lap : 
Or Dogs (far kinder than their purple maſter) 
Should lick his ſores, he laughs, nor weeps the fafter 
If earth (Heav'ns rival) dart her idle ray ; 

To Heav'n, *tiswax, andto the world, *tis clay : 

If earth preſent delights, it ſcorns to draw, 

But like the jet unrub'd, diſdains that ftraw t 

No hope deceives it, and no doubt divides it ; 

No grief difturbs it ; and no errour guides it ; 

No guilt condemns, and no folly ſhames it ; 

No loth beſots it; and noluft enthralls it ; 

No ſcorn afflits it, and no paſſion gawls it * 

It is acark net of immortal life : 

An Ark of peace ; the lifts of ſacred ftrife ; 

A purer piece of endleſs tranſitory ; 

A ſhrine of Grace, alittle throne of Glory * 
A Heav'n born Off: ſpring of.. a new-born birth 
An earthly Heav'a ; an ounce: of Heay'aly earth. 
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S, AUGUST. de Spir. & Anima. 


0 batpy beart, where piety affeFeth, where humility ſub- 
j-fts, where repentance correteth, where obedjenc e direfterh, 
where perſeverance perfeterb, where power proreReth, where 


d:votion projettetb, where charity connefteth © 
| ML” 


Woich way ſoever the beart turneth it ſelf (if careful) 
it ſhall commonly obſerve,that in thoſe very things we loſe God, 
in thoſe very things we ſhall find Gods It ſhall find the hear of 
bz powr in confideration of thoſe things, in the love of which 
things he was moi cold, and by what things it fell; perverted, 
by thoſe things it is raiſed, converted, © 
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My heart ! But wherefore do call thee ſo ? 

| have renounc'd my int'reft long ago: 

When chou wer't falſe and fleſhly, I was thine; 
Mine wert thou neyer, till thou wert not mine. 
I 2 
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THE 


_ THIRD BOOK 
The Entertainment. 


LL you whoſe better thoughts are newly born, 
And (rebaptiz'd with holy fire) can ſcorn 


| Th'imptrious yokevf Satan ; whoſe chaft ear 

No wanton Songs of Syrens can ſurprize 

With falſe delight; whoſe more then Eagle-eyes 

Can view the glorious flames of gold, and. gaze 

On glitt*cing beams of honour, and do not daze 3 

Whoſe ſouls can ſpurn at pleaſure, and "ery 

The looſe ſuggeſtions of the fleſh, draw nigh - 
And you whoſe am*cous; whoſe ſeled delires 

Would feel the warmth of thoſe tranſcendent fires, 

Which (like the riſtag Sun) put out the light 

Of Yenus Rar, and turn her day to night ; 

You that would love, and have your paſſions crown'd 

With greater happineſs, than can be found 

In your own wiſhes; you that would afte& 

Where neither ſcorn, nor guile, nor diſreſpe& 

Shall wound your torturd ſouls; that would enjoy, 

Where neither want can pinch, nor fulneſs cloy, 

Nor double doubt afflidts, nor baſer fear 

Unflames your courage in purſuit, draw near, 

Shake hands with earth, and let your ſoul reſpe& 

Her joys no further, than her joys refle& 

Upon her makers glory ; if thou ſwim 

in wealth, ſee him in all ; ſee all in him: 


Tg Sink'ft 


£26 Emblemes. Book 1 R \ 
| Sinkft thou in want, and is thy ſmall cruſe ſpent > |} 
See him in want enjoy him 1a content : 
Concelv 'ﬀt him lodg'd in Croſs, or loft in pain ? 
In Pray'r and Patience fiad him out again 2 
Make Heav'n thy Miftriſs, let no change remove. | 

Thy. loyal heart, be fund ; be fick of love: _ + 
Wiat if he ſtop his ear, or knit his brow ?. 
At length he'll be as fond, as fick as thou: 
Dart up thy ſoul in groaus - Thy fecret groan 
Shall pierce his car, ſhall pierce hisear alone; _ - 
Part up thy ſoul in vows : Thy ſacred vow 
Shall find him out, where Heav-n alone ſhall know:; 
Dart up thy ſoul in ſighs : Thy whiſp'ring nigh 
Shall rouſe his ears, and fear no liflner nigh :* 
Send up thy groans, thy ſighs . thy glaſct- vow : RD 
Ther's none, ther's none ſhall know-byt Heav'n and thoy 
Groans freſh'd with vows,and-vows-made ſalt with tean - 
Unſcale his eyes, and. ſcale his conquer'd ears 
Shoot up. the boſome-ſhafts of thy _—_ 
Feather'd with. faith, and Joukle- fork*d with fire, 
And they will hit: Fear not, where. Heav'a bids come: 
Heavn's never dal, -byt when man's heart is damb. 
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ISAIAH 26. 6. 
My Soul hath defired thee in the uight. 


F Ood God ? what horrid darkneſs doth ſurround 
6 My groping ſou! ! how are my ſenſes bound 

7 Jn utter ſhades* and muffled from the light, 

'" Lurk in the boſom of eternal night ! 
The bold-fac'd Lamp of Heav'n can ſet and riſe; 
* And with his morning glory-fill the eyes 


bags -> 


' Of gazing mortals ; his viftorious ray | 
/ Can chaſe the ſhadows, and reſcore the day t 
' Nights baſhful Empreſs, though ſhe often wain, 
. As oft repents her darkneſs, primes agaia z 
And with her circling horns doth -re-embrace 
Ker brothers wealth, and orbs her filver face. 
But ah, my Sun deep ſwallow'd in his fall, - 
. Ts ſet and cannot ſhine, nor riſe at all : 
' My bankrupt wain can beg nor borrow light ; 
. Alts, my darkneſs is perpetual night, 
' Falls have their rifings, wainings have their primes, 
| And deſp'rate ſorrows wait their better times; : 
Ebs have their Flouds, and Autumns have their Sprisgs- 
All States have changes hurried with the ſwings 
Of Chance and Time, ſtill riding to and fro : 
Terreſtrial bodies, and celeſt'al too. 
How often have I vainly grop'd about, 
With length'ned arms to find a paſſage out, 
- Thatl1 might catch thoſe beams mine eye deſires, 
; And bathe my ſoul in thoſe celeſtial fires ? 
I Like as the haggard, cleiſtered in her mew, 
'* Toſcowr her downy robes, and to renew 
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Emblemes. 
Her broken flags, preparing t'overlook 
The tim'rous Mallard at the {]iding brook, 
Jets oft from perch to perch 3 from ſtock to ground, 
From ground to window, thus ſurveying round 
Her Dore befeather'd Priſon, till at length 
(Calling her noble birth to mind, and firength 
Whereto her wing was born) her ragged. beak . 
Nipps off her jangling jcfſes, ſtrives to break 
Her gingling fetters, and begins to bate 

At ev cy glimpſe, and darts at ev'cy grate ; © 
Ev'n ſo my weary ſoul, that long has bin 

An Inmate.ia this Tenement of fin, | 
Lock'd up by clond-brow'd Error, which invites 
My cloiſt'ced thoughts to feed-on black delights, 
Now ſcorns her ſhadows; and begins to dart 

Her wing'd defires at thee, that only art. 
The Sun ſhe-ſeeks, whaſe riſing beams can fright 
Theſe duskie-clouds that make fo dark a night: : - 
Shine forth great Glory, fhine'; that:I may ſee 
Both how to loath my ſelf, and honour Thee : 
But if my weakneſs force thee to deny _ 
Thy flames, yet-lend the twilightef thine eye: 
If 1 muſt want thoſe Beams; 1 wiſh, yet grant, - 
That I, at leaſt, may wiſh thoſe Beams, I want, 
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Emblemes. I3T 
S. AUGUST. Solilequ. cap. 32. 


There was 4 great dark cloud of vanity before mine eyes , 
fo that I could not ſee the Sun of Fuſttce & the Light of 
Tr:th : I being the ſon of darkneſs, was involved in dark- 
rſs ; I loved my darkueſs, becauſe I knew not :by light 3, I 


E045 blind, *and loved my blindneſs, and did walk from dark- 


neſs to darkneſs $ But Lord thay ars my God, who baſt led me 
from darkneſs and vhe ſhadow of death; . baft-calied me into 


this glorious Tight, and behold, 1 fee, 
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My cul, chear up; what if the night be long, 


 Heav'n finds an ear, when ſinners find a tongue ; 


Thy tears are morning ſhow'rs: Heav'n bids me ſay, 
When Peter's cock begins to crow, *ts day. 
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4 | Book 3. Emblemes: 


II. 


PSAL 69. 3. 


' 0 Lord, thou knoweſt my fooliſhneſs, and my 
i fins are not hid from thee, 


þ Eeſt thou this fulſom Ideot ? in what meaſure 
: He ſeems tranſported with the antick pleaſure 
' Of childiſh bavbles ? Canſt tHou hut admire 
' The empty fulneſs of his vain defire ? 
. Canſc thou conceive ſuch poor delights, as theſe 
{ Canfillth' infatiate foul of man, or pleaſe 
The fond aſp<F#t of his deluded eye ? 
Reader, ſizch yery fools are thou and I: 
_ Falſe puits of honour; the deceitful ſtreams 
Of vealth; the idle, vain and empty dreams 
-» Of pleaſure, are our traffick, and enſnare 
Our ſouls, the threefold ſubjeR of our care ; 
We toil for traſh, we barter ſolid joys 
For aiery triftes, ſell our Heav'n for toys : 
We knatch at barly grains, whilſt pearls ſtand by 
_ Deſpis'd ; ſuch very fools are thou and I. 
Aim'ſt thou at honour ? Does not th*Ideot ſhake it 
In his left hand ? Fond man, ſtep forth and take it : 
Or would'ſt thou wealth ? ſee now the fool preſents thee 
With a ful} bagker, if ſuch wealth contents thee : 
Would'ſ thou take pleaſure? if the fool unſtride 
His prancing Stallion, thou maiſt up and ride : 
.. Fond man, tuch js the pleaſure, wealth, and honour 
- | The carth affords ſuch tools,, as dote upon her ; 
-, ouch is the game whereat earth's Ideots flic ; 
; Such Ideots, ah ? ſuch fools are thou and I; 


134 Emblemes. Book It 
Had rebel-man's fool-hardineſs extended a0 ol 
| No farther than himſelf, and there had ended, 
Tt had been juſt ; but thus enrag'd to fly 

Upon the eternal eyes of Majeſiy, ; 
And drag the Son of Glory from the breaſt | 
Of his indulgent Father ; to arreſt | 
His great and ſacred Perſon : in diſgrace 
To ſpit and ſpaul upon his Sun-bright-face 3 * 
To taunt him with baſe terms ; and being bound 
To ſcourge his ſoft, his trembling fides ; to wound 
His head with thorns ; his heart with human fears; _ ©” 
His hands with nails, and his pale flank with ſpears | 
And then fo paddle in the purer ſcream £ 
Of his ſpilt blood, is more, than moſt extreme 2: Pp 
Great builder of Mankind, canſt thon propound | 
All this to thy bright eyes, and not co:found 

Thy handy work ? O ! Canſt thou chooſe but ſee, 

That maſt the eye ? Can ought be hid from thee ? 
Thou ſeeſt our perſons, Lord, and not our guilt ; 

Thou ſeeſt not, what thou maiſt, but what thou wilt; 
The hand that form'd us is enforc'd to be 

A Screen ſet up betwixt thy work and thee : 

Look, look upon that Hand, and thou ſhalt ſpice 

An open wound, q throvgh-fare for thine eye; 

Or if that wound be clos'd, that paſlage be 

Deny d between thy gracious eyes and me, 

Yet view the ſcar: that ſcar will countermand 

Thy wrath ; O read my fortune in thy hand. 


S. CHR Y S| 


Emblemes. 
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Ss, CHR YS. Hom. 4. Joan. 


Fools ſeem 10 abayind in wealth, when they want all things ; 
they ſeem to enjoy happineſs, when indeed they are only mo 
miſerable ; neither do they underſtand that they are deluded 


; by their fanry; "461 whey  heeetelivered from their folly. 
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 Rebellious fool, what has thy felly done ? 
 Controll'd thy God, and crucifi'd his Son ? 
How ſweetly has the Lord of life deceiv'd thee? (thee? 
” Thou ſhedd'ſt his blood, and that ſhed blood has fav'd 
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TIL. 
PSALM. 6. 2. 


: : Have mercy Lord, pon ME, for I am weak . 
"ij O Lord,heal me,for my bones are vexed. 


Jn Soul. Feſus. 
: ; Soul. H, Son of David. help p Fel ; What inf nl.cr ie 
14  Implares the Son David? Soy, It is 1. 
| #Fe. Whoart thou? Sow.Oha deeply wounded breaft 
-F That's heavy laden and would fain have reft, 
f Feſ. I haveno (Craps, and "- muſt not be fed 
1} Like houſhold children, with the.childrens bread. ; 
' Foul. Txue, Lord; yet tolerate a huagry whelp 
To lick their crumbs : O Sqn of David, help. 
Fc. Poor Sap), what ail'it thou ? Soxl. O I burn, I fry, 
] cannot reft, 1knay nat where tp fly Fm 
To find ſome eaſe; Iturn'd my blybyer'd face 
From manto man; I rol] from place to place 
T avoid my tortures, to obtain relief, 
But tillam dogg'd and hunted with my grief: 
My mic-night torments call the ſluggiſh light 
And when the morning's come, they woo the 2ight, 
Feſ. Surceaſe thy tears,and ſpeak thy free delires (fires 
$0.Quench, quench my flames, and ſwage thoſe ſcorching 
Fe!, Caiift thou bziieve, my hand can cure thy grief? 
S:ul. Lord, I believe: 19rd, heln my undbelief, 
F.ſ. H:-14 forth thine arm and let my fingers try 
# Thy pul where chiefly doth thy torment lie ; 
Sou}. i:rom head to foot ; it reigns in ev'ry part, 
- But plays the felf-law'd tyrant in my heart, 


K 
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Feſ. Canft thou digeft ? Canft reliſh wholſom food > F 
How ftands the taft ? Sou. To nothing that is good : 
All finfal traſh, and earths unſav'ry ſtuff 
I can digeft, and reliſh well enough. F 

Feſus. Is not thy blood as cold as hot, by turns? 7 

Sou]. Cold to what's good ; to what is bad it burns! 

Feſus, How old's thy grief? $01). I took it at the fa. 
With eating fruit. Feſ. *Tis Epidemical : en 
Thy blood's infected, and th' infeftion ſprung 
From a bad liver; 'Tisa feaver firong 2 
And full of death, unleſs, with preſent ſpeed, 5 
A vain be opened, thou muftdie, or bleed. £ 

$oul, OI amfaint and ſpent : that launce that hall #* 
Let forth my blood, lets forth my life withal : 

My ſoul wants cordals, and has greater need 
Of blood, then (being ſpent fo far) to bleed : 
I faint already, if Ibleed, Tdy. 

Feſ. *Tis cither thou muff bleed, fick ſoul or I - 
My blood's a cordial, He that ſacks my veins, 

Shall cleanſe kis own, and conquer greater pains 
Then theſe : chear up; this precious blood of mine 
Shall cure thy grief ; my heart ſhall bleed for thine 
Believe and view me with a faithful eye, 

Thy foul ſhall neither languifh, bleed nor die. 
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Book 3; Emblemes. I39 
S. AUGUST. lib. 10, Confeſs. 


' Lord, be merciful unto me + Ab me: Behold, 1 hide not my 
mounds : Thou art a Phyſician, and 1 am fick; Thou art mer- 
ciful, and 1 am miſerable. 

0 wiſdom, with bow ſmotet an art doth thy. wine and ol 
reflore health to my bealtbleſs foul | How powerfully merciful , 
bow mercifully powerful art rhou | Powerful for me, merci- 
3s: 4 re 


RF" 


 EPIG, 3. 
Canft thou be ſick, and ſuch a Doftor by ? 
Thou canft not live, unleſs thy Doftor dye! 
dtrange kind of grief, that finds no med'cine good 
To ſwage her pains, but the Phyſicians blood | 
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| Book 3: Emblemes. 

IV. 
P S.A | BY 25s IS. 
| Look upon my affiflion and my pain, and. 


forgive all my fins. 


Oth work and firokes ? Both, laſh and labour too ? 
What more could Edom, or prouJ Aſhur do ? 

Stripes, after Stripes 3 and blows fucceeding blows ? 

Lord, has thy ſcourge 'no mecry, and my; woes 

No end ? My pats no eaſe ? No intermiſſion ? 

Is this the ſtate ? Is thisthe ſad condition | 

Of thoſe that truftthze ? Will thy goodneſs pleaſe 

T” allow no other fayonrs? None but theſe ? 

Will not the Rhet'rick of my torments move ?. 

Are theſe the ſ{ymptoties, theſe the figtis of love ? 

Is'c not enough, enongh that 1 fulfil 

Thy toylſome task of thy laborious will ? 

May not this labcur expiate and purge 

My 11a without the addition of a ſcourge ? 

Lock on my cloudy brow, how faſt it reins 

$249 ſhowers of ſweat, the fruits of fruitleſs pains : 

Bchoid theſe ridges ; ſee what purple furrows 

. Thy plow has made ; O think upon thoſe ſorrows 

That once were thins :; wilt thou not be wood 

'1s mercy by the charms of ſweat and blood ? 

Canſi thou forget that drowfie mount, whereia 

Thy duli Diſc: 5 fleep, was not my fin 


s There Punt d in my {on] e did not tis brow 


_ L[henſweatin thine'? Were not thoſe drops engw ? 
Remember Golgotha, where that ſpring-tide 
O' rcflow'd thy ſoverata Sacramental fide : 


K0--- There 


di AL Emblemes. Book 1 3 | 
There was nO fin, there was no guilt in Thee, k 
That caus'd thoſe Pains; thou ſweat'fſt,thou bledft for me, þ 
Was there not blood enough, when one [mal] drop | 
Had pow'r to ranſome thouſand worlds, and ſtop } 
The mouth of Juftice ? Lord, I bled before F 
1n thy deep wounds ; can [uftice challenge more ? 

Or doſt thou vainly labour to hedge in 

Thy loſſes from my ſides ? My blood is thin, 

And thy free bounty ſcorns ſuch eafie thrift - . 

No, no, thy blood came not as love but gift. F 
But muſt I ever grind ? And muſt Iearn 7 
Nothing but ſtripes ? O wilt thou diſaltern 
The reſt thou gav'ſt. ?. Haſt thou perus'd the curſe 
Thou laid'ſt on Adam's fall, and made it worſe ? 
Canſt thou repent of mercy ? Heav'n thought good 
Loſt man ſhonld'feed jn ſweat ; not work in blood : 
Why doſt thou wound thealready wounded brealt? | 
Ah me ! my life is but. a pain at beſt 
I am but dying duſt: 'my day's a ſpan; 

W hat pleaſure tak'(t thou | in the blood of man? 

Spare, ſpare thy ſcourge, and be not fo auſtere ; 

Send fewer ſtroaks; or lend more ſtrength to bear. 


q 
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Miſerable man ! Who ſhall deliver me from the reproach of 
this ſh:meful boudage ? 1 am a miſerable man but a free man; 
free, becauſe 4 man ; miſerable, becauſe a ſervant © In regard 
of ny bendage, miſerable, in regard of my will, inexcuſable : 
Fer my will, that was free, beſlaved it ſelf 10 fin, by aſſemtng 
ro jin; for be 1bat commynteth fin, is thee 
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Tax not thy God : Thine own defaults did urge 
This two-fold puniſhment ; the mill, the ſcourge. 
| Thy fin's the author of thy ſelf-tormenting : 
Nj Thou grind'(s for finging; fcourg'd for not repenting. 
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; Remember T beſeech thee, that thou haſt made 


pP 
JOB ro. 9: 


Emblemes. 45 


me as the clay, and wilt thou bring me to 


duſt again ? 


Hus from the boſom of the new made earth 


Poor man was delv'd, and had his unborn birth ; 


' The ame the ſtuft, the (elf fame hand doth trim 


The plant that fades, the beaſt that dies, and him : 


| One was their fire, one was their common mother, 


Plants are his ſiſters, and the beaft his brother, 
The elder too; beaſty draw the (clf-ſame breath, 
Wax old alike, and die the (tf. ſame death : 
Plants grow as he, with fairer robes arrai'd ; 
Al:ke they flouriſh, and alike they fade : 

The beaſt in ſenſe exceeds him, and in growth, 


| The three-ag 4 Oak doth thrice exceed them both : 


Why look'tit thou then ſo big, thou littls ſpan 
Ot earth 2 what art chou-more in being man ? 


' 1, but thy great Creator did inſpire 
, My choſen earth, with thy diviner fire 


. Of reaſon gave me judgment and a will: 


| 
] 
4 


That, to know good ; this, to chooſe good from i!] : 
He puts the reigns of po#'c in my free hand, 


And jurifdition over Sea and Land, 
He gave me art to lengthen out my ſpan 
Ot life, and made me all, in being man : 


- | T but thy paſſion has committed treaſon 
| Againſt the ſacred perſon of thy reaſon : 
- Thy judgment is corrupt, perverſe thy will ; 


That knows no good, and this makes choice of ill: 


The 
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The greater height ſends down the deeper fall ; 
And good declin'd turns bad, turns worſt of all. 
Say then, proud inch of living earth, what can 
Thy greatneſs claim the moze in heing mana ? f 
O but my ſcul tranſcen3s the pitch of nature, f 
Born up by th' Image of her high Creator 3 
Out-braves the life of reaſon, 2nd Leats dawn 
Her waxen wings, kicks off her :razen crown, 
My heart's a living Temple t'entertain 

The King of Glory, and his glorirus train ; 
Flow can I mend my title then 2 where can 
Ambition find a higher ftile than man ? 

Ah, but that Image is defac'd and ſoil'd ; 
Her Temple's raz'd, her Altars all defil'd 3 

| Her Veffels are polluted and diftain'd 

With cloathed luſt, her ornaments prophan'd ; 
Her oyl-forſaken lamp?, and hallow'd iapours - | 
Put out ; her incenſe breaths unſav cy vapours : | 
Why (well thou then ſo big, thou littie ipan Y 
Of earth ? what art thou more in being man 2? 

Eternal Potter, whoſe bleft hands did jay 

My courſe foundation from a ſod of clay, 

Thou know'ft my flender veſle!'s apt to leak; 

Thou know'ſt my brittle temper's prone to break ; 

Are my bones brazil, or my fl:ſh of oak! 

O, mend what thou haft made, what I have broke : 
J.ook, look with gentle eyes, and in thy day 

Of vengeance, Lord, remember I am clay. 
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S. AUGUST. Soliloq. 22. 


Shall 1 ask, who made me ? It was thou that madeſe nie, 
without whom nothing was made : Thou art my maker, and 1 
thy work, 1] thank thee, my Lord God,, by whom I live, and by 
whom all things ſubſiſt , becauſe thou madeſt me : 1 thank 

thee, O my Potter, becauſe thy hands bave made me, becauſe . 
_ thy bands bave formed me; rd 
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VI. 
T UB. 7. 20. 
I have finned : What ſhall I dos unto hs 


0 thou preſerver of Men > Why doſt thou _ 


ſet me as a mark againſt thee ? 


Ord, I have done; . and Lord, I have milione; 

| ' [15 folly to conteſt, to frive with one 

' hat is too Rrong ; 'tis folly to aſlail 

Or prove an arm, that will that muſt prevail. 
 Yvedon?, I've done; theſe trembling hands have thro ”_ 
| Their darins weapoas down 2 The day's thine own : 

- Forbear to firike where thou haft won the field. 

The palm, the palm & thioe: I yield, I yield. 
Theſe treach'cous-hands that were fo vainly bold 
To try a thriveleſs combat, and to hold 

_ Selt-wounding weapons up, are now extended 
For mercy from thy hand ; - that knee that bended 
Upon her guardlefs guard deth now repent 

Upon his naked floor ; See both are bent, 

' And ſue for pity: oO my ragged wound 

Is deep and deſp'rate, it is drench'd and drown'd 
[n blood and briny tears: It doth begin 

To flink without, and putrifie within, 

| Let that victorious hand that now appears 

þ Ju in my blood, prove gracious to my tears * 
[hou great oreſery er of Preſumptuous man, 

? What ſhall Ido? what ſatisfaQion can 

E Poor duft and aſhes make ? O if that blood 

| That ye: remains unſhed, were haif as good 

| As blood of oxen; if my death migat be 

An oſtering to attone my God and me, 


I50 Emllemes. 


I would diſdain injurious life, and ftand 

A ſuiter to be wounded from thy hand. 

But may thy wrongs be meaſur'd by the ſpan | 
Of life? or balanc'd with the blood of man ? | 
No, no, eternal fin expetts for guerdon, 

Eternal penance, or eternal pardon : 

Lay down thy weapons, tura thy wrath away, 

And: pardon him that hath no price to pay ; 

Enlarge that ſoul, which baſe preſumption binds; 

Thy juftice cannot looſe what mercy finds: 

O thou that wilt not bruiſe the broken reed, 

Rub not my ſores, nor prick the wounds that bleed, 
Lord, if the peeviſh infant fights and flies, GY 
With unpar'd weapons, at his mothers eyes. 
Her frowns (half mix'd with ſmiles) may chance to ſhey 
An angry love-trick on his arm, or ſo ; | 
Where if the Babe but make a lip and cry, 
Her heart begins to melt, and by and by | 
She coaks his dewy- cheeks; her babe ſhe bliſſes, - 
And choaks her language with a thouſand kiffes ; 

IT am that child ; Lo, here I proftrate lye, 

Plcading for mercy ; I repent and cry 

For gracious pardon 3 let thy gentle ears 

Hear that in words, what mothers judge in tears : 

See not my frailties, Lord, but through my fear, 

And look on ey ry treſpaſs through a tear: 

Then calm thy anger, and appear more mild ; 
Remember, tart a Father, Ia child, 
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S. BE R N, Ser. 21, in Cant, 


Miſerable man! Who ſhall deliver me from the reproach of 
thus ſhameful bondage? 1am a miſerable man,but a free mans 
Free, becauſe like ro God; miſerable, becauſe againſt Gol : 
0 kzepey of mankind, why haſt thou ſet me as a mark again#f 
thee ? Thou haſt ſet me, becauſe thou baſt not hindred me 1, It is 
juſt tht thy enemy ſhould be my enemy, and thas be who repug- 
ncth rhe, ſhould repugn me 3 1 who- am again 1hee, am a- 

_ g:infi my ſelf, 4 gr 
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48 Book 3. Emblemes. T 5 3 
VIL 
JOB 13. 24. 

[Wherefore hides? thou my face, and holdeff 


me for thine en2my ? 


Hy doſt thou ſhade thy lovely face? O wh 
Does that eclipſing hand ſo long, deny 
The pun-ſhine of .my ſpul-enli'ving eye 2 


] & 


Without that Z7zghr, what light remains in me ? 
| Thoa art my Life, my Way, my Light, in Thee 
[ live, [moye, and by thy beams I ſee: 


* Thou art my Zife, If thou but turn away, 
. My life's a thouſand deaths : Thou art my Way: 
\Witiout thee, Lord, I travel not, but fray. 


My Light thou art; without thy g -lorious ſight, 
; Mine eyes are darkned with perpetual night. 
My God, thou art my Way, my Life, my Light. 


[ ,Thou art my Way ; I wander, if thou flie : 
{* Thou art my Light if hid how blind am I ? 
| Thou art my Life; if thou withdraw, I die, 


ine eyes are blind and dark; I cannot ſee ; 
þ 0 whom or whither ſhould my darkneſs flee; 
ut co the Ci2be ? And who's that Zighe but Thee ® En 


S415 path i5 loft ; my wandring fteps do ftray * 
cainot ſately go. nor fafely ftay ; 


nom ſhould 1 ſeek, but Thee, my Parh, my Wy ? 


L 'n 


1 "WY 
\'2 
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I54 Emblemes. 
O, Iam deat : To whom ſhall T, poorl, 
Repair? To wiom ſnail my fad afties fly 

But Life? And where is Life but in thy eye ? 


And yet thou turrwi away thy face, and flieft me ; 
Ard yet I ſaz for grace, and thou deny'it me 3; 
Ep2ak ar; tou angry, Lord,or only try't me ? 
Unkreen thoſe heav'nly lamps, or tell me why 
Thou ſhadſt thy face ? perhaps thou think'it no eye 
Can v cw thoſe flames ard not drop down and die. 


Tf tt be all, ſhine forth and draw thee nigher ; 
Let m2 behold and vie , for my deſire 
1s £þz7ix like to periſh in that fire. 


Death corquei'd Z:z7 14s was redeem'd by thee: 
If 1am dead, Lord, ſet deaths priſoner free ; 
Am I mote ſent, or fiink 1 worſe than he ? 


If my puft life be out, give leave to tine 
My ſhameleſs ſnuik at that bright Zamp of thine ; 
O what's thy Light, the leſs for lightning mine ? 


If I have loft my Path, Great Shepherd, fay, 
Shal) 1 fill wander in a dounotful way ? 
Lord, ſhaii a Lamd of 1ſr'e!s ſheep-fold ftray ? | 


Thou art my Pilgrims Path, the blind mars Eye; 
The dead man's Lije ; on thee my hopes rely: | 
If thou remove, 1 err; I pgrope; Idie. | 


t Trot,” 


Diſcloſe thy Sun beams ; cloſe thy wings, and ftay ; 
Sec, ſce how Iam blind, and dead, and itray, 


O tagu tact artimny Light, my Life, my Way, 


S. AUG 
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S. AUGUST. Solilcq. cap. 1. 


my loft thou hide thy face ? Kappily thou wilt ſay, none 
cm ſee thy face and live : Ah Lord, let me die, 1h4t I may ſee 
thee, It ma ſer thee that 1 may die : 1 would not live, but die; 
that I may ſee Chriſt, ] defore death; that 1 may Iive with 
Chriſt, 1 deſpiſe life. 


ANSELM, Med. Cap. &, 


0 cxcePent hiding, wiich 1s become my perfeion.! My God 
thou bid:ſt thy treaſure, 10 kindle my defire 3 Thou hideft thy 
pearl, to inflams the ſeeker ; thou delay'# to give, 1bar thou 
miiſt reach me 10 importunt.; ſeem'}t not to hear, 10 make me 


preſeveree: © 


4 ko hy 


+ If heav'ns all quickning Eyes vouchſafe to ſhins 

| Upon our ſouls, we flight ; if not, we whine; 

Our EquinoRial hearts can never lie 

CW: »*care, h2neath the Tropicks of that eye * 
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) that my} Head were watets, and 
mine CVS 2 fountame of teares . 
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VIII. 


J ER 9: L 


0 that my head were waters, and mine eyes 
a fountain of tears, that I may weep day 
and night. 


That mine eyes were ſprings, and could transform 
F: Their drops to ſeas? My ſighs 3nto a florm 
þ, Of Za), and ſacred violence, wherein 
This lab'ring veſſel laden with her fin, 
Might ſuffer ſudden ſhipwrack, and be ſpilt 
* U20n that Rock, where my drench'd ſoul may fit 
O:ceaxhelm'd with plenteous paſſion ; O and there 
Drop, Drop, in:o an everlaſtiag tear ! 
Ah me! Thatev'cy fliding vein that wanders 
Thrcugh this vait Iſle, did work her wild Meanders 
In brackiſh tears inſtead of blood, and ſwell 
This fleſh with holy Dropſies, from whoſe Well, | 
Made warm with fighs, may ſume my waſting breath 
\Whiift I diflolve in ftreams, and reek to death ! : 
Theſe narrow {luces of my dribling eycs 
Are much too ftreight for thoſe quick ſprings that riſe 
- An hourly fil] my temples to the top ; 
- 1 cannot ſhed for ev'ry fina drop; 
; Great builder of mankiad, why haft thou ſent, 
# ouch ſwelling floods, and made ſo ſmall a vent ? 
- O that this fleſh had been compos'd of mow, 
| Inftead of earth; and bones of ice, that ſo, 
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Emblemes. Book 1| 
Feeling the fervor of my fin ; and leathing - 
The fice I feel, 1 might be thaw'd tonothing! 

O thou that aidit, with hopeful j3y, entomb 

Me thrice three Moens in thy laborious womb, 

And then with joyful pain, brought'i forth a Son, 
What worth thy labour has thy labour done ? 

What was there? Ah! What was there in my birth 
"That could deſerve the eafteft ſmile of mir th ? 

A man was dorn: Alas, and what's a man ? 

A ſcuttle full of duft, a meaſur'd ipan 

Of fitting time; a furniſh'd Pack, whoſe wares 
Are ſullen griefs, and ſoul tormenting Cares : 

A vale of tears, a veſſel tunn'd with breath, 

By fickne's hroacht, to be drawn out by death t 

A haplz(s helpleſs thing ; that, born does cry 

To feed, that feeds to live, t}-at lives to die. 

Great God and Man, whoſe eye, ſent drops fo often 
For me that cannot weep enon<!; : O ſoften | 


At" Le as INIT 


Theſe marble brains, #:d firike :hiis flinty rock; ; 
Or, it the muſick of thy ?: ters Cock ; 


Will more p:evail, fill, fill my hearkmng ears 


With that ſweet ſound, that I may melt in tears ! 
] cannot weep until thou broach mice eye; 
Or give me vent, orelſe I burſt, and die, 


Book 3. Emblemes, 59 


$. AMBROS in Pal. 118, 


He that commits fins 10 be wzpt for, cannot weep for fins 
commited: And being bimſelf moi3 Iamentable hath no tears 
19 lament bu offences. 


: 


NAZIANZ. Orat. 2. 


Tears are the deluge of fins end the worlds ſacrifice, 


S, HIERO N. inEſaiam. 


Prayey appeaſes God, but a tear compels bim ; Thas moves 
hin, but thus conſtrains bin. 


at ON THAT f o 


l 


E PI G. 
& Earthis an Iſland ported round with Fears *: 
| Thy wayto Heav'n is through the Sea of tears: 
t It is aftormy paſſage, where is found 
The wrack of many a ſhip, but no man drown 
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3 Book 3 FEmblemes. 
IX. 


PSALM 18, 5. 


The ſorrows of hell compaſſed me about, and 
the ſnares of death prevented me. 


S not this Type well cut? In ev'ry part 
 Þ Full of rich cunning ? Fil'd with Zeuxian Art? 
Are not the Hunters, and their Stygian Hounds 
- Limm'd full to th' life ? Didft ever hear the ſounds 
{ The mulick, and the lip divideth breaths 
} O: the firong winded Horn, Recheats, and deaths, 
. Done moreexaCt ? Th infernal Nimrods hoſſow ? 
* The lawleſs puriiews ? And the Game they follow ? 
| The hidden Engines, and the ſnares that lic 
-S0 undiſcover d, ſo obſcure to th' eye £ 
The new-drawn net, and her intangled Prey ? 
- And him that cloſes it ? Beholder, fay, 
. Is t not well doce ? ſeems not an em'lous firife 
Betwixt the rare cut picture and the life ? 
theſe purliew men are Devils ? and the hounds, 
| (Thoſe quick-nos'd Canibals, that ſcour the ground>) 
 ſemptations and the Game, the Fiends purſue ; 
Are human ſouls, which till they have in view 5s 
Wanoſefury it they chance to ſcape, by flying 
The skilful Hunter plants his cet clooſe lying 
On th'un(uſpetted earth, baited with treaſure, 
. Ambitious honour, and {elf waſting pleaſure : 
| Where, if the ſoul but ftooy, death ftands prepor'd 
| lodraw the net, and drown, the ſoul's enſaar'. 
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Poor foul! how art thou hurried too and fro ? 
Where canſt thou ſafely ſtay ? where ſafely go ? 

If ſtay ; theſe hot- mouth'd Hounds are apt to tear thee, | 
If go 2 the ſnares encloſe, the nets enſrare thee : . 
V hat gocd in this bad world has POW 'r Vinvite thee | 
A willing Gueit ? wherein can earth delight thee ? 
Hete pleaſures are but itch : Her wealth, but Cares : 
A world of Dangers, and a world of ſnares: 

The cloſe purſuers buſie hands do plant 

Snares in thy ſubſtance ; Snares attend thy want ; 
Snares 1n thy credit ; Snares in thy diſgrace ; 

Snares in thy high eſtate ; Snares in thy baſe ; 
Snares tuck thy bed ; and Soares ſurround thy boord; | 
Snares watch thy thoughts; » and Snares attach thy word 
Snares in thy quiet; Snares in thy commotion ; | 
Snares in thy diet; Snares in thy devotion; 
Snares lurk in thy reſolves, Snares in thy doubt, 
Snares lie within thy heart, and Snares without, 
Snares are above thy head, and Snares beneath, 
Snares in thy ſickneſs, Snares are in thy death ; 
O, if theſe putliews be ſo full of danger, [x 
Great God of hearts, the worlds ſole (01 ;aign Ranger, 
Preſerve thy Deer, and let my ſoul be bleſt 1 
In thy ſafe Forreſt, where I ſeek for reſt : 

{hen let the HelL hounds roar, 1 fear no ill, 
Rouze me they may, but haye no pow « to kill. 


- K 
S. AMBROF 
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py 


Book Z- Emblemes. I 63 


co AMBROSL lib. 4. in cap. 4. in Luce, 


The reward of honours, the height of power, the delicacy of 
atet, and 1h2 beauty of an barlot ; are the ſnares of the Devil. 


S AMB R Oo S. de bono mottis. 


whilf hou ſeeke# pleaſures, thou runneſt' into ſnares, for 
4 mwheeye i ods barlor, 75 the ſnare of the Adulterer. 


. of , 
- 


SA VA NAR. 


In eating be ſets bejore 11 gluttony;. in generation luxury: 
in labour. Jugs :ſhneſs 1 in converſing,envy © in governing, coves 
reuſneſs; ia corveiting, anger $ in bonour, pride : in the heart, 
be ſets evil thousbts 2 an the mouth, evil wordst in ations, e- 
vii works 2 when awake, he moves us 10 evil attons : : when " 
__ to cs dreams. 


Q.. ». * 


F 3 
* EF : ? 
4 . a $1 S. 


BP1G. 6 Bm. 


> 


be iad; my Deer, Deep dangers wait thy miren 2 
+ hy fou's way-laid by Sea, by Hell, by Earth ! 
0 rs i has ber Þ Ounds:; Earth, faares:; the Sea a ſhelf ; 
| Ebtmoſtef all, my keart, beware thy (eli, 
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My merits plezd thy vengeance ; not my caule ; 


X. 


PSALM 143. 2: 


Futer not into judgment with thy ſervant, 
for in thy ſight ſhall no man living be 
juſtified. 


eu. Fuſtice. Sinner, 


Z-/.TD Ring forth thepris ner, Juftice.Fu. Thy commands 
Are doae.juft Judge: See here the pris'ner Rands. 
+2', What has the pris ner done? Say 3 what's the cauſe 
O: his commitment? Fuff. He hath broken the laws 
Of his too gracious .God ; conſpir'd the death 
Of that great Majzfiy that gave him breath, 
And heaps tranſgreſhon, Lord, upon tranſgreſhon. 

Feſ, How know it thou this? Fu.Ev a by his own confeſ- 
H1s {ins are crying : and they cry d aloud ! (iton: 
{hey cry d to heava, they cry'd to heav'a forbload. 

Fe/, What fay i thou ſinner ? haft thou ought to pl-aJ, 
hat ſentence ſhould not. paſs ? hol4 up thy head, 

An ſhew thy brazen, thy rebeVious face. 

Sin, Ah me! I dare no: : I'm too vile and baſe 
40 tread upon the earth, much more, to liic 
Mins eyes to heav'n; Inecd no cther ſhrift 
Tſnzmnmine 9m conſcience 3 Lord, I muft confeſs, 

Iim n9 more than duſt, and no whit Is 

Then my indifiment ſciles me; Ah, if thou 
S-1:h too [:ycre, with too ſevere a brow, 

Woat Be'h can ſtand ? I hare tranſgreſt thy laws : 


= = 
Fu, 


. 
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Tuft, LOt 0. {ice the b ow? Fi. Hold, Juftic| 
Sinner, 17; Ns an ; wha hafi thou ::oce to {ay ? (ftar 


Sie, Vii as 110, 202 of my If abbortd, 
XL a1 613.7 FER FrREOEY , LY CECH.ULE, Y.GY< 5 
<A $23 W 1t62 £1 {45 Y *1OC: DI15 U1Naz;2% Soy 6 6 oy; be Rrit, 
TO, moo \94J rhee. fn ought 1G: iy a LGOr :ccurſt 
C: arvifted AO, aud deaen? rous creature, 
Her trembling at thy bar, Fuſt, 1iy fuit's the greater 
Low 3 hall I firike the blow * o F-7. Hud. JING ay, $ 
T—_ - fianer 3 hatt thou nothing more to lay? 

. Nothing but Mercy, Mercy ; Lord my Rate 

Is mi era) ;1y poor and deſperate ; 
T quite renounce m7 ſelf, the world, and flze 
From Lord to Feſus; from thy ſelf to thee. 

*uft, Cea(e thy vin hopes; my atigry God has row; 
Abuſed mercy muit have olond for biood : 
Shall I yet firiks the blow ? Feſ. Stay, Jaftice, hold ; 
My bowels yearn, my fainting blood frows cold, 
To view the trembling wretch ? Metiinks, I ſpie 
My father's Image 1n the Pls 'ners eye. 

Fu], I cannot hold, Fe/, Then turn thy thirſty blade 
Into my fides; let there the wound be made 
Chear up, dear ſoul; redeem thy life with mine : 
My ſoul ſhall ſmart 3 my heart ſhall bieed for thine. 

Sin, O groundlef deeps ! O love beyond degree ! 


Th offended dies, to ſet th' offender free, 


| 
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way S. AUGUST. 
' Lind, If Thave done that, for wiich thou mayeftl damn me; 
eu ha not loft that whereby thou mayeſt ſave m2 2 Remems» 
” {rn ſrcet Fi ſus, thy juſrre again the ſinner, but thy be- 
nigntty LOWAYds thy Cremure : Reintmber not to proceed againſt 
«4 ;irilry ſoul , but remember thy mercy wards a miſerable 
ter, %%7 » forger the inſolence pf the proveker, and-brbo1d the 
& nif.r} of rhe invoker ;. for what is Feſus bur a Saviour ? 


* 


Fa : A Ns _ TM. x 


oo Tir: veſpii® to what thy Son hath done for me, and forg-t 
\ | rhar my fins bave done againſt thee: My fl: ſh bath provoked 
VUl thee ro v:ngeance; let the fleſh of Chrift move thee ro mercy © 
Jt is much that my yebelltons have deſerved; but is 1: more 
 1:it my Redeemer þith mented, | 


: 
s 


4 E PIG. 10- 

# Mercy of mercies! He that was my drudge 

, 13 now wy Advocate, is now n.y judge : 

|, He (ufters, pleads, and ſentences, alone : 
Jt. ihiee adore, ard yet adore but Ones 
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| XL. 
PSALM 69. 15. 


Let not the water-floods over flow me, neither 
4 let the deeps ſwallow me up. a 


He world's a Sea ; my fleſh a Ship that's mann'd 

F Withlab'cing Thoughts,and ſteer'd byReaſons hand: 
My Heart's the Sea-mans Card, whereby ſhe ſails ; 
K My loole AﬀeGiong are the greater Sails : 
E The top ſail is my Fancie, and the Gufts 
| That fill theſe wanton ſheets, are worldly Lufte, 

| Pray r in the Cable, at whoſe end appears 

| The Anchor Hope, nev'r flip'd but in our fears * 

E My will's th* unconflant Pilot, that commands 

| The flagg'cing Keel; my Sins are like the Sands - 
K Repentance 1s the Bucket, and mine Eye + 
S The Pump, unu2*4 (but inextreams ) and dry: 
* My Conſcience is the Plummet that doth preſs 
# The deeps, but ſeldom cries, A fathomIeſs ; 
Smooth Calm's ſecurity ; the Gulf, deſpair ; 
J My Fraught's Corruption, and this Life's my Fair 2 
& My Soul*s the Paſſenger, confus'dly driven 

& From fear to fright; her landing Port is Heaven. 
$ My Seas are ftormy, and my Ship doth leak ; 
[My Sailers rude ; my Steers- man faint and weak - 

8 My Canvace torn, it flaps from ſide to ſide ; 
My Cable's crackt, my Anchor's lightly ty'd ; 
My Pilot's craz'd, my ſhipwrack- Sands are cloak'd * 
My Buckets broken, and my Pump is choak'd ; 
My Calm's deceitful ; and my Gulf too near ; 
My Wares are ſlubber'd, and my Far's too dear 
My Plammet's light, it cannot fink nor ſound ;_ 
© ſhall my Rock: hethreatned Soul be drown'd ; 
M ; Lord, 
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Tord, ftill the Seas, and ſhield my Ship from harm; . 
Lnſtru@ my Sailoutcs, guide my Steerſmens arm - 

' Touch thou my Compals, and renew my Sails, 
Send ftiffer courage or ſend milder gales ; 
Make ftrong my Cable ; bind my Anchor fafter ; 
Dire& my Pilot, and be thou his Mafter ; 
ObjeA the Sands to my more ſerious view, 
Make ſound my Bucket, bore my Pump anew 2 
New caft my Plummet, make it apt to try 
Where the Rocks lurk, and where the Quick. ſands lie: 
Guard thou the Gulf withlove, my Calms with: Care; 
Cleanſe thou my fraught ; accept my ilender Fare ? 
. Refreſh the Sea-fick paſſenger ; cut ſhort 

His Voyage ; land him in his wiſhed Port : 
Thon, Thou, whom winds and ftormy ſeas obey, 
T hat through the deep gav'it grumbling Iſr'el way, 
Say to my ſoul, be ſafe, and then mine eye 
Shall ſcorn grim death, although grim death ftand by, 
O thou whoſe firength-reviving Arm did cheriſh 


Thy fioking Peter, at the point to periſh, 
Reach forth thy hand, or bid me tread the wave, 
I'le come, Ile come :; The voice that calls will fave. 


S. AM BRO 
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£. AMBR OS. Apol, poft. pro David Cap. 3. 


The confluence of luſt males a great tempeſt, which in this 
ſea difturbth the ſea-faring ſoul, that reaſon Cannor govern it. 


5. AUGUST. Soliloqu,:cap. 25. 


We labour in the boyſterous fea: Thou flandeſt upon the ſhove , 
and ſeeft our dangers : Give us grace 10 bold- a midile- courſe 
P berwixt ScyDa and Charybdis, thas both dangers elcaped, we 


ml) arrive at oily Port ſecuyes 


. 


* o . 
4. +3 
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My ſoul, the ſeas are rough, and thou a flranger 
In theſe falſe coafts ; O keep aloof ; there's danger 
Caft forth thy plummet ; ſeea rock appears; 
Thy ſhip wants ſea-rvom ; make it with thy tears. 
M 2 
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XII. 
]'O B I 4» T 


0 that thou wouldſt hide me in the grave,that 
thou would? keep me ſecret until thy wrath 


be paſt ! 


Whither ſhall 1 flie ; what path untrod 
Shall I ſeek out to ſcape the flaming rol 
Ot my offended, of my angry God ? 


Where ſhall T ſojourn ? What kind ſea will hide 
My head from thunder ? Where ſhall T abide, 
Uatil his flames be quench'd or laid afide ? 


What, if my feet ſhould take their haſty flight, 
And (eek proteRion in the ſhades of night ? 
Alas, no ſhades can blind the God of Light, 


What, it my ſoul ſhould take the wings of day, 
And find ſome ceſart ? If ſhe ſprings away, . 
The wings of vengeance c!'p as faft as they;- 


What, if ſome ſold rock ſhould entertain ' 
My trighted ſou! ? Can ſc:{d rocks reft:;ain 
The ſtroke of JuRice, ant n.:t cleave in twain ? 


Nor Sa, ror ae, nor Shield, nor Rock, nor Cave, 
Nor til: n: Deſa-ts, ror the ſuijen Grave, 
What fla.ne-cy'd fury means co ſmite, cau ſave. 


Tae Seas will part, Graves open, Rocks will ſplit; _ 
The Saje'd vii cleave; the irighted Shadows fit : 

Where Juilice aims, ker fiery darts muſt hit - + 
M 3 .-, No 
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'-»No, no, if ftern-brow'd vengeance means to thunder, 
There 15no place above, beneath, nor under, 
Socloſe, but wit} unlock, or rive in ſunder. 


us Wk *Tis vain to flee ; tis neither here nor there 
Ih. F b! Can ſcape that hand, until that hans forbear : 
li ly 


bl Fl Ah me! Where is he not, that's every where ? 
l, Wi IH {0 W Wl! 1 
WOW] Wl b 


”Tis vanity to flee; till gentle mercy hew 
Her better eye, the facther off we go; 


The ſwing 07 Juſtice deals the mightier blow, 


Th' ingenuous child, correfted, doth not flie 


His argry mother's hand, but clings more nigh, 
-And quenches with his tears her flaming eye. 


Shadows are faith!eſs, and the racks are falſe ; 
No truft in braſs, no truft in marble walls ; 
Poor cots are even as ſafe as Frinces halls, 


Great God, there i 1s no ſafety here Lalins - "* 


Thou art my Fortreſs, though thou emf my foe, 
*Tis thou that t:ik'fſt the ftroke muſt guard the blow. 


Thou art my God; by thee I fall or ftand : 
"Thy grace hath giv n me courage to withſtand 
All tortures, but my conſcience and thy hand. 


I know thy [uflice | 1s thy ſelf; I know, 
Jaft God, thy very ſelf js Mercy tco ; 


If not to thee, where ? Wither ſhould I go ? 


Then work thy will ? If paſſion bid me flee, 
. © My reaſon ſhall obey; my wings ſhall be 


."Mopiet out no. Ive then from thee to thee, 


% 


| 
i 
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S. AUGUST. in Pat. 33; 


Whither flie 1? To what place can I ſafely flie ? To what 
mountain? To what den ? To what ſtrong houſe ? What C aftle 
ſhall 1 hotd ? What walls fpall bold me? Whitherſoever 1 go, my 
ſelf followeth me 3 Foy whatſoever thou flieſt, O man, thou 
maijt, but thy own conſcience ; Whereſoever 0 Lord 1 yo, I find 
thee, if angry, a Revenger ; if appeaſed, nRedeemer : What 
wy have 1,bur to flie from thee to thee ; That thou maiſt avoid 


thy Ged, adareſs thee to thy Lord. 
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'EPIG. 12. 
Hath vengeance found thee? Can thy fears command 
No rocks to ſhield thee from her thund*cing hard? 
Krow'lt thou not where to ſcape ? Til tell thee where: 
My ſoul make clean thy conſcience; hide thee there. 
M 4 
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Ave not my dayes {ew/Ceaſe then, and let 
alone that 1 may bewaule _s a bitte, Tob,10,20 
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XIII. 
JOB ro. 20. 


* Are not my days few? Ceaſe then, and let 
me alone, that I may bewail my ſelf a little. 


«B, 
Y Glas is half unſpent ; Forbear tarreſt 
My thriftlefs day too ſoon : my poor requeſt 


© 1; that my glaſs may run but out the reft. 


kh My time-devoured minutes will be done _ 
” Without thy help; ſee, ſee how ſwift they run : 
| Cut not my thred before my thred be ſpun, 


, The pain”s not great I purchaſe by this lay ; 
& What loſs ſufain'ft thou by ſo ſmall delay, 
& To whom ten thouſand years are but a day ? 


E My follozirg eye can hardly make a ſhift 
E Tocvunt my winged hours ; they fiy ſo ſwift, 
Þ They ſca-ce deſerve the bounteous name of gift. 


T The ſecret whe is of burryias Time do give 


F $9 ſhore a waining, and ſo taft they drive, 


# That I am : ead hefore 1 ſeem to live. 


F An” what's a Life? a weary Pilgrimage, 
4 W. ic 2Jory in one day doch nll the fiage 
4 


3 Vl Ciild- hood, Man-hood, and decrepit Age, 


& nd whats a Lite ? the floar.ſhing array 
F -! the proud Summer meadow, which to day 
$ Wears hcr green pluſh, and is to morrow hay, 


| Aad what's a Life? A blaſt ſſteir'd with cloathing, 
Maintain'd with food, retain'd wita vilz ſelt-loathing, 

| Inen weary of jt (elf, 2gaiu'd to nothing, 

Read 
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Read on this dial, how the ſhades devour ; 
My ſhort-liv'd winters day ; . hour eats up hour; 
Alas, the total's but from eight to four. 


Behold theſe Lillies (which thy hands have made 
Fair copies of my lite, and open laid 
To view) how ſoon they droop, how ſoon they fade! 


A 


$hade not that dial, night will blind too ſoon ; 
My non-ag d day already points to noon; 
How fimple is my ſuit ! how (mall my boon ! 


Nor do] beg this ſlender inch, to while 
The time away, or afely to beguile L 
My thoughts with joy ; her's nothing worth a ſmile, 


No, no: 'tis not to pleaſe my wanton ears 
With frantick mirth, 1 beg but hours, not years : 
And what thou giv'lt me, I will give to tears. 


Draw not£&hat ſoul which would be rather led ! 
That Seed has yet not broke my ferpents head ; 
O (h3ll I die efore my fins are dead * 


Behold theſe raggs; am I a fitting gueff 
To talt the dainties of thy royal feaſt, 
With hands and face unwaſh'd, uvgirt, unbleft ? 


Firft, let the Jordan ſtreams (that find ſupplies 
From the deep fountain of my heart) ariſe, 
And cleanſe my ſpots, and clear my leprous eyes. 


T have 2 world of ſins to be lamented ; 
I have a (ca of tears that muſt be vented : : 
O ſpare til] ten; and then 1 die contented. - 
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s. AUGUST. lib. de Civit, Dei, Cap. 10. 


The time wherein we live, is taken from the ſpace of cur 
bife; and what remaineth, is daily made leſs and leſs, inſo- 
uch that the time of our life is nothing but a paſſage 10 

| J:aths 


S, GRE G. lib. 9. CAP. 44. 10, J 0b, 


BB As moderate aflifions bring tears, ſo immoderare take away 
Wrezrs ; inſomuch that ſorrow b:com:1h no ſorrow, which (wal- 

owing up the mind of 1be afflited, taketh away the ſenſe of 
Wthe affliction. A 
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x - | Fear it thou to go, when ſuch an Arm invites thee ? 
B Diead'ſt thou thy loads of fin? or what efirights thee ? 
It thou begia to fear, thy tear begias ? 
F Fool, can he bear thee hence, and not thy fins ? 
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4 Fleſh. Sprite 
EF), Hat means my liſters eye ſo oft to pals 
d | Through the long entry of that Opcick glaſG?. 
Tellme ; what ſecret virtue doth invite 
+ Thy wrinkled eye to ſuch unknown delight ? 
F: Sp. Ic helps the ſight, makes things remote appear 
; In perfe@ view ; It draws the objects near. 
' EF}. What ſenſe. delighting obj=Qs doſt thou ſpie? 
EF What doth that Glaſs preſent before thine eye ? 
' ÞF7. Ice thy foe, my reconciled friend, 
| Grim Death, even ſtanding at the Glaſſes end * 
His left hand holds a branch of Palm; his right 
Holds forth a two-edg'd ſword. F1. A proper fight! 
} Andis this all? Doth thy Proſpective pleaſe 
Th abuſed fancie with no ſhapes but theſe ? 
vip 


FSp. Yes, I behold the dark'ned Sun vereav'n 

3 Of all his light, the battlements of Heav'n 
Sweltrirg in flames; the Angel-guzrded Son 

Of glory on his high Tribunal-Throne ; 

] (ee a BrimRone >ea of boyling fire, 

And Fiends, with knotted whips of flaming wire; 
Tort ring poor ſouls, thar knaſh their teeth in vain, 
And gnaw their flame-tormented tongues for pain. 
Look, ſifter, how the queazy-ftomack'd Graves 
Vomit their dead, and how the purple waves 


Scall'd 


fp. Ah fog! that dot'| oa vain, on preſent toys, 


182 Emblemes. Book 
Scall'd their conſumeleſs bodies, firongly curſing 
All wombs for bearing, and all paps for nurting, 
F]. Can thy diftemper'd fancy take delight _ 
In view of tortures? theſe are ſhaws taffright: 
Look in this glaſs triangular ; look here, 

Here's that will caviſh eyes. Sp. What ſeeft thou thy 
Fl. The world in colours, colours that dittain © 
The cheeks of Prorews, or the ſilken train 1 
Of Flora's Nymph ; ſuch various ſorts of hiew, 
AS Sun-confrontinz 1ris never knew : 
Here, if thou pleaſe to beautifie a town, 
Thou maiſt ; or with a hand, turn't upſide down: 
Here maiſft chou ſcant or widen by the meaſure | 
Of thine own will ; make ſhort or long at pleaſure 
Here maift thou tire thy fancy, and adviſe 

With ſhows more apt to pleaſe more curious eyes, 


AzJ diſreſpe&'it thoſe true; thoſe future joys ! 


How ftro:giy are thy thoughts befool'd, alas, 
To dote 03 g004s that periſh with thy glaſs ! 

Nay, vaniſh with the turning of a hand! 

Were they but painted colours, it might fland 


With painted reaſon that they might devote thee; | 
But things that have no being tobeſot thee ? 
Foreſight of future torments is the way 

"To haulk thoſe i1]s which preſent joys bewray, 
As thou haft fool'd thy ſelf, ſo now come hither, 
Break that fond glaſs, and let's be. wiſe together, 
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s BONAVENT. de contemptu ſeculi. 


0 thas men would be wife, underſtand, and foreſee. Be wiſe, 
ro know three things : The multitude of thoſe 1hart are i9 be 
med: the few number 0 thoſe rhat are to be ſaves; and 
WT be vanity of nranſitory things : Vacerftand three things , the 
} multicude of fins, the omiffion of good things, and the loſs 
# of time: Foreſee three things, the danger of death, the laſt 

iudomens, 4nd eternal puniſhments 4 
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} E PIG. 14. 
E What, Soul, no further yet ? what nev's commence 
| Maſter in Faith ? Still batchelour of Senſe ? 
| 1st inſulficiency ? Or what hos made thee 
F Otllip thy loſt degree ? thy lufts have ftaid thee. 
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M00; 
PSALM. 30. 10: 


| 1 life is ſpent with grief, andmy years with 
| 17774 Cs 


Hat ſulſen Star rul'd my untimely birth, 
That would not lend my days one hour of Mirth ? 

How oft have theſe bare.knees been bent-to gain 
The ſlender alms of. one poor ſmile, in yain? 
Haw often, &i1*d with the ſaftidious light, 
Have my faint lips implorid the ſhades of aight ? 
How often have my nightly torments pray'd 
| For lingcing twilight, glutzed with the-Mhade e 
Day worſe then night, night worſe theaday appears, 
In fears 1 ſpend my nights, my days in tears : 
| I moanunpitt*d, groan without relief, 
| There & no end nor meaſure of my grief, 
The ſmiling flow'r ſalutes the day 3 it grows 
Untouch'd with care ; it neither ſpins nor ſows 8 
O that may tedious life were like this flow'r, 
8 Or freed from grief, or finiſh'd with an hour 3 

S Why was I born ? Why was T born a man? 

q And why proportion'd by ſo large a ſpan ? 
Or why ſuſpended by the common lot, 
And being born to die, why dieI not ? 
Algme!. Why is my ſorrow- wafted breath 

ery the cafic priviledge of death ? 
The branded ſlave that tugs the weary oare, 
Obtains the Sabbath of a welcome ſhore ? 
His ranſom'd ftripes are heal'd, his native ſoil- 
»weetens the mem'ry of his 6” ____ 


1866 FZEmblemes. Book. 
But ah ! my forrows are not half ſo bleft ; A 
My labour finds no point, my pains no reft : 

I barter ſighs for tears, and tears for groans, 

Stil) vainly rolling Siſyphean flones: 

Thou juft obſerver, of our flying hours; 


| 11 PV Te That, with thy Adamantine fangs, devours 
WT -"o- The brazen monuments of renown'd Kings. 
Wk 4's * Doththy glaſs ftand ? Or by thy moulting wings 
MR 1 Usapt to flie ? If not, why doft thou ſpare 
Na 1.78 A willing breaft ; a'breaft that ftands fo fair ? 
A dying breaft, that hath but only breath 
Tobeg a wound, and firength to crave a death ? 
O that the pleaſed Heav*'ns would once diffolve 
- 'Thele fleſhly fetters,- that ſo faft involve 
My hamp'red fonl ; then would my foul be bleft 
From all theſe ills, and wrap her thoughts in reftz 
Till then, my days are months, my months are years; _ 
My years are ages tobe ſpent in tears : 
My griet's entailed upon my waftful breath, 
Which no recov'ry can cut off, but death, 
Breath drawn in cottages, puft out in-thorns; 
Begins, continues, and concludes in groans, 
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Book 3: Emblemes. —_— 


INNOCENT. devilitate condit. humanz. 


O who will give mine eyes a fountain of tears, that I may 
bewail my miſerable ingreſs of mans condition ; tbe ſinful pro- 
gre/s of mans converſation, the damnable egreſs in mans diſſo- 
iution? I will confider with tears, whereof man was made, 
whas man doth, and whas man is todo ; Alas, be #« formed of 
earth, conceived in fin, born 10 puniſhment $ He doth evil things 
which are nos Jawful ; be doth filthy things,. which are not 
decent ; He doth vain things, which are not expedient: 


; 5, 
S &$ 


--: BPI Ge. I5; 
My heart, Thy life's a debt by Bond, which bears 
A ſecret date ; the uſe is Groans and Tears : 


— 


Plead not ; uſurious Nature will have all, 
As well the Int'ceft as the Fey: 
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THE i 


FOUR TH BOOK. 


T ſee another Law in my members warring, a= 
gainft the Law of my mind, and. bringing 
me into captivity to the Law of fin. 

How my will is hurried too and fro, 

And how my unreloly'd reſolyet do vary ! 

1 know not where to fix, ſometimes I 8&6 
This way, then that, and then the quite contrary : 

I like, d'flike; lament for wh? Cpt 3 

I do, undo; yet ftill do what T wopld'not, © 

And at the ſelf fame inftant will the thing T'would not. - 

: 


Thus are my weather-beaten thoughts oppreft 
With th' earth-bred winds of -my prodigious will ; 
Thus am I hourly toft from Eaſt to Weſt | 
Upon the rowling fireams of good and ill: 
Thus am I driven upon theſe flipy*ry ſuds 
From real ills to falſe APPATEUC ENOO 2 GL 
My life's a troubled ſea, compos'd of ebs and floods; 


The curious Penman, having trimm'd his page 
With the dead language oft hisdabled quill}, 
Lets fall a heedleſs drop, then ina rage 
Caſhiers the fruits of his unlucky $kill ; 
Ev'n ſo my pregnant ſoul in th' Infant bud 
Of her heft thoughts ſhorws down a cole black flood 
Of unadyiſed ills, 2nd cancels ail her good. 
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Sometimes a ſudden flaſh of ſacred heat * 
Warms my chill ſoul, and ſets my thoughts in frame;' 
(1.4 | veg WO But ſoon that fire is ſhouldred from her ſeat , 

| il "11 A By luftful Cupid's much inferiour flame, 

| (84 8K 1 ' ©] feel two flames, and yet no flame entire; i 

1% Ne - Thus are the mungrel thoughts of mixt deſire, .' | 

"(0M | OS Conſum'd between that heay nly and this earthly fire, 


Sometimes my traſh diſdaining thoughts out: paſs 
The common, period of terrene conceit; 
O then, methinks I ſcorn the thing I was, 
Whilft I ftand raviſh'd at my new eftate : 
But when th'ſcarian wings of my defire 
Feel but the warmth: of their own native fire, 
O then they melt and plynge within their wonted mire; i 
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T1 knaw the nature of my wav'ring mind ; 
I know the frailty of my fleſhly will : 
My Paſſon's Eagle ey'd ; my judgment blind ;— 
I know what's good, but yet make choice of il. 
When th'Oftrich wings of my deſires ſhall be 
| _ _ » So dull, they cannot mount the leaft degree, 
- - Yet-grant my ſoul deſire hut of defiring thee 
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Book 4-  Emblemes. © I9x 
S. BERN. Med. 9. 


My heart is a vain beart, a vagabond p inſtable heart 3 
while it is Icd by its own judgment, and wanting Divine coun- 
ſel cannos ſubfift in it ſelf 5 and whilſt it divers ways ſecketh 
reft, fnderb none, but remaineth miſerable through labour, and 
woid of peace; it agreeth not with it ſelf ; it diſſenterh from 
is ſelf ; it altereth reſolutions, changeth the judgment, frameth 
acw thoughts, pulleth down the old, and buildetb rhem up 4- 
gaie : It wileth and willeth not ; and never remaineth in the 
ſame fiates 


when it would, it cannot ; becauſe when it might, it would 
nos 3 Therefore by an evil will man loft bis good power. 
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E PIG. 1. 


My ſoul, how are thy thoughts difturb%d; confin'g- 

| | ad 
Enlarg d betwixt thy members and thy mind EE: 
Fix here or there ; thy douht depending cauſe 


Can nc'r expe one verdiet *ewixt two Laws. 
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Oh that = wayes were directed: to - 
ſeep. thy flatutes. pal. ng.x 
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PSALM 119.5. 
0 that my ways were direfled to keep thy 
Statutes ! 


I 
Hus f, the obje& of the worlds diſdain, 
With Pilgrim pace ſurround the weary earth 2 
l only reliſh what the world counts vain ; 
Her mirth's my grief, her ſullen grief my mirth ; 
Her light my darkneſs ; and her truth my errour: 
Her freedom is wy jail ; and her delight my terrour, 


| 2 
Fond earth ! proportion not my ſeeming love 
To my long fiay ; let not thy thoughts deceive thee : 
Thou art my priſon and my home's above ; 
My life's a preparation but to leave thee: 
Like one that ſeeks a door, IT walk about thee * 
With thee I cannot live ; I cannot live without thee. 


Z 
The world's a lab'cinth, whoſe anfraftuous ways 
Are all compos'd of rubs and crook'd Meanders : 
No refting here ; He's hurried back that ftays 
A thought ; and he that goes unguided wanders : 
Her way is dark, her path untrod, uneven ; 
S0 hard's the way from earth;ſo hard's the way to Heaven, 


4 
'This gyring lab'cinth is betrench'd about 


Og either hand with ftreams of ſulph'rons fire, 
Streams cloſely (liding, erring in and out, 


But ſeeming pleaſant to the fond deſcier : _ 
Where if his footftzps truſt their own invention, 

He falls without redreſs, and finks without dimenſion. 

Where 
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” 
Where ſhall I ſeek a Guide ? where ſhall I meet 
Some lucky hand to lead my trembling paces? 
|| 8-10 "8R RINZ What truſty Lanthorn will dire& my feet 0. 
(TOI VAL |" | To ſcape the danger of theſe dang'rous places ? | 
HOT What hopes have I to paſs without a Guide; - | 
| WAN: 0 Where one gets ſafely through, a thouſand fall beſidez) | 


' J 
% 


An unrequefted Star did gently ſlide 
Befere the Wiſe-men to a greater Light ; 
Back-ſliding Iſr'el found a double Guide ; 
A Pillar, and a Cloud ; by Day, by Night : 
| Yet in my deſp'rate dangers which be far ; 
More greater than theirs,l have no Pillar,Cloud,norSta} 


7 


O that the pinions of a clipping Dove 
. Would cut my paſlage through the empty Air; 
Mine eyes being ſeal'd, how would I mount above 
The reach of danger and forgotten care ! ; 
My backward eyes ſhould ne'r commit that fault, | 
Whoſe laſting guil: ſhould build a monument of Salt, | 


8 


Great God that art the flowing Spring of Light, 
Enrich mine eyes with thy refulgent Ray : 
Thou art my Path; dice& my fteps aright ; 
I have no other Light, no other Way: 
Il] truft my God, and him alone purſue ; 
His Law ſhall be my Path ; his Heavenly Light my 
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Book 4- Emblemes. — — 
S, AUGUST. Soliloqu. cap. 4. 


0 Lord; who art the Tight, the Way, the Truth, tbe Life ; 
x whom vhere is no darkneſs, errour, vanity nor death; the 
Light, without which there is darkneſs; the Way, without 
which there. is -wandring; the truth, without which there is 
errour ; the life, without which there is death : Say, Lord, 
let there be light, and 1 ſhall ſee Light, and eſchew darkneſs ; 
1 ſhall ſce the way, and avoid wandring ; 1 ſhall ſee the truth, 
and ſhun errr##; I ſball Tee Life, and _eſcape Death : IVumi- 
nate, O illuminate my blind Soul, which fitterh in darkneſs, 
aud rhe ſhadow of death 3 end dire® my fees in the way of 
pedits EIS oo 
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Pilgrim trudge on* what makes thy 
Crowns thy comnlaint 


foul complain 


- [he waytoreft is pain: 
The road to retblution lics oy doubt : "_ 


The next way home's the fartheR Way avout, 


HUTT 


Li 
! 


MAMLAMA MAD 
THYLRLL 
Th 


VN! 


wt 
! 


Emblemes.. 


i} 


LU - 


Mull 


Fill 


M 


ie 44G GETRALETIFF 


GS, d 
— woegasw rr” 
_ [ as - 


SP" - & apa 
PR 


Book 4-  Emblemes. © 197 
I. 
PSALM 17.5. 
Stay my ſteps in thy paths, that my feet do 


uot ſlide. 


L 
Hen e're the old Exchange of profit rings 
Her filyer Saints-bell of uncertain gains, 
My Merchant-ſoul can firetch both legs and wings, 
How I can run, and taks unwearied pains ! 
The charms of .profit are ſo ſtrong, that T 
Who wanted legs to go find wingy to lie, 


4 | "_ 


4 Tf time-beguiling Pleaſure but, advance 
FF - Herluſtful trump, and blow her bold alarms, 
' i O how my ſportful ſoul can frisk and dance, 


And hug that Syren in her twined arms ! 
The ſprightly voice of finew-ſtrengthning pleaſure 
Can lend my bed-rid ſoul both legs and leiſure, 


-W -3 
I If blazing honour chance to fill my veins 
S With flavcing warmth, and flaſh of Courtly fice, 
My ſoul can take a pleaſure in her pains: 
My lofty ftrutting fteps diſdain to tire - 
My antick knees can turn upon the hinges 
Ot Complement, and ſcrue a thouſand CIINges. 


4. 


8 But when Icome to Thee, my God that art 


The royal Mine of everlaſting treaſure, 
The real honour of my better part, 


And living fountain of eternal pleaſure, 


How nerveleſs are my limbs! how faint and flow 'S 
I have no wings to flie nor legs to go, 


So 
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So when the ſcreams of ſwift. foot Rhene convey 
Her upland riches to the Belgick ſhore, 
The idle veſſel {lides the wat'ry lay, EY 
Without the blaſt or tug , of wind, or oar:; 
Her ſlipp'ry keel divides the filyer foame 
With caſe: $o facile is the way from howe, '7 
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But when the home bound veſſel turns her (als 
Againſt the breaſt of the reſiſting ſtream, 
© then ſhe {lugs ; nor ſail, nor oar prevails ; 
The ſtream is ſturdy, and her Tide's extream 
Each ſtroke is loſs, and every tug is vain: 
A Doat-lengths purchaſe is a league of pain, 
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7 , 
Great all in all that art my reſt, my home 
My way is tedious, and my ſteps are flow : 
Reach forth thy helpful band, or bid me come 3 
1 am thy child, O teach thy child to go: 
Conjoyn thy ſweet commands to my deſire, 
And [ will yenture, though I fall or tire. 
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Book 4 Emblemes. 199 


S. AUGUST, Ser. 15. de Yerb, Apoſt; 


Be always diſpleaſed at what thou art , if thou deſires to 
attain to what thou art not : For where thou baſt pleaſed thy 
Hi ſelf, there thou abide. But if rhou ſayeſs, 1bave enough,thou 
Hf periſbeft: Always add, always walk, always proceed; neither 
S fand flill, zor go back, nor deviate: Me thas flandeth ſqill 
proceedeth eot ; He goeth back, :1bat continueth not; He de- 
viatcth, that revolteth; He goeth benter rhet creeperb in bis 

wy, then be that runncih out of bis way. __ -: 


Fear not, my Soul, to loſe for want of cunning + 
Weep not; Heav'a is not always got by running : 
Thy thoughts are ſwift, although thy legs be flow : 
True love will creep, not having ſt:ength to go, 
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ſy fleſh trembleth for fear of thee, and F am 


4 : 
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afraid of thy judgements. - : 7 
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Et others boaſt of, Juck, and go thejtways —& 
L With their fair gameſcoou TEDgEAce cldom plays - 
To be too forward, but:doth wiſely. Ay oo. 
Her backwark Tables for an aſter-game.: .. . ,. 
She gives thee leave t9 yenture many a blots, 


And, for ker own advantagy,- bits. tho 

But when her pointed [Tables are madefair,... 
That ſhe be ready for thee, then beware; + 
Then, If d necefiary blot be (et, PETS eee? EISLINR, _ ; 
Lhe hits thee ; wins the. Game ; perchauceithe ſets | T 
If profp'rous chances'make thy cafting.high, ; 3 

; | Be viſely temp'rate ; aKaſcriouseye. . 

- "7B On after-davgers, - and keep back thy game; 

: -7Þ Too forward ſeed. times make thy harveftlame ; 
If left-hand Fortune give thee left-handchances, 


: #{ Be wiſely patient ; let not envious glances 
7. 4] Repine to view thy gamefters heap ſo fair ; 


Tie hindmoft hound takes oft the doubling Hare. 


{ 8 Lhe Worlds great Dice are falſe ; ſometimes they ga 


Extreamly high, ſometimes extreamly low : 


* Ot all her gameftres he that plays the leaft, 
'- WF} Lives moft at eale, plays moft ſecure and beſt * 


The way to win, is to play fair, and ſwear 
Thy (elf aferyant to the Crown of fear : 


2 
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Fear is the primmer of a Gameſfters sk1ll ; 


"True Fear's th* Elixar, which in days of old 
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W ho fears not-.Bad fiands moft unarm'd to Il]; 
The Ill that's wiſely fear'd, iz half withftood ; 
And fear of Bad is the beft foyl to Good : 


Turn'd Leaden Croffes into Crowns of Gold : 
The Worlds the Tables ; Stakes, -Eternal life ; 
The Gamefters, Heav'n and I ; Unequal ftrife ! 
My Fortunesare my Dice, whereby l frame 
My indiſpoſed Lifet This Life's the Game ; 
My fins are ſev'ral Blots; the Lookers on 
Are » els; and in death the Game is done? 
Lord, I'ma Bungler, and my Game doth grow 
Still more and'more uiſhap'd ; my Dice run low : 
The Stakes are great; my careleſs Blots are many ; ; 
And yet thou paſſeft by, and hit'ft not any : © 
Thou art too irong ; and'I have none to guide me: 
With the leaft jog; the lookers oh deride me; 

It is a Conque ſervin a 

To wina Sefigh ſuch a Worm as me: 

I have no more to'loſe ; If we perſevere, 

?Tis loft ; and that once loft 'm loft for ever. 09" 
Lord, wink at'faults, and be not too ſevere, © | 
And I will play my Game with greater fear 3 f : 
O give me Fear, ere Fear has paft her date ; 
Whoſe blot being bit, ten feals, fears then too late, 
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Book 4. Emblemes: 


S. BERN. Ser. 54. in Cant, 


There u« nothing ſo eff:ual to obtain Grace,to retain Grace; 
and to regain Grace, as always to be found before God not over- 
wiſe, but to fear : Happy ars thou if thy beart be repleniſhed 
with three fears 34 fear for received Grace, a greater fear for 
loſt Grace, a greateſt fear to recover Grace. 


; S. AUGUST. ſuper. Pſal. 


Preſent fear begetterh Eternal ſecurity s Feir God, which 
« above all and no need to fear man a1 all. © 


E P-I G, 4 « 


Lord, ſhall we grumble when thy flames do ſcourge uz 5 
Our ſins breath fire ; that fire returns to Purgs us, 
Lord, what an Alchymift art thou, whoſe $kil 
Trauſmutes to prefe&t Good from perfeR il * 
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PSALM. ix 9. 37. 
7 urn away mine eyes Few rega rding vanity. 


- 4: 
Ow like the threds of flax 


That touch the flame, are my inflam'd deſires ! 
How like to yielding wax 


| [ \ My ſoul diflolve before theſe wanton fires ! 
& |! The fire but touch'd, the flame but felt; 
Like flax, I burn; like wax, I melt, 


2 


\ '3 Ohow this feſh doth draw 
' My fetter'd ſoul to that deceitful fire ! 

| |' And how the cternal Law. 

18 baffled by the law of my defire ! 
How truly bad, how ſceming geod | 
Are all the laws of fleſh and blood ! | 


3 
O wretched flate of men, 


The height of whofe ambition i isto borrow Eg 
What muſt be paid again FS 


With griping int or” of the next days ſorrow ! ” 
How wild his thoughts ! How apt to range ! 
How - to vary * Apt tochange ! 


4 


How intricate and nice | 
1s mans perplexed way to mans defiire ! 
$0metimes upon the ite 
He ſlips, and ſometimes falfs into the fire : 
His progreſs isextream and bold, 
Or very hot, or very cold. . 
O 2: 
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The common food he doth. . . 
 Suftain his ſou!-tormenting thoughts withal, 
Is honey in his mouth | MOTY 
To night, and in his heart, 'to morrow zall; Sl 
"Tis oftentimes, within an hour, 
Both very Fwecc and very ſgure. 


Wk 4 is 4 OE If ſweet Coriane imile, . Woes of 
L 94, 0 A Heav'n of joy breaks. down into his heart: . 

f L008 "ON: 1. Corinna frown a while ? CM 

Y VIBE RT! 08 Hells torments are but copies of his ſmart : $- | 

L808 KW TR Within a luftful heart doth dwell | 

| Ms. ' A ſceming Heavn, a very Hell. 
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Tg ney 1 | E Lord. quench theſe haſty Aaſhes, 

T0 R. | 03 Which dart as lightning from the thund'ring tkies, 
BT | And ev'cy minute daſhes 

3 Wes.  Azainft the wanton windows 'of mine eyes: 
$1.08" | Lord, cloſe the caſement, whilt I ftand 
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Book 4 Emblemes. ” -20?7 ; 


5s. AUGUST, Sollloqu. cap. '4 . 


0 thou Sun that iluminateth both Heaven and Earth ' Wo 
be unto thoſe eyes which do not bebold thee ; Wo be umo thoſe 
blind eyes which cannor behold thee ; Wo be uno thoſe which 
turn aw) their eyes that they will nos behold thee 3 Wo be unto 
thoſe 1has turn away thiir eyes that they may bebold vanity. 


"4 Ss, CHRYS. ſup. Mat. 19, 


| | - What is the evil woman but the enemy of friendſhip, an un- 
| agvoidable pain, & neceſſary mii: 'ief, a natural remtation, a de- 
' firable calamity, a domeſtick 2n;cr, a deleFable inconvenience, 
and tbe nature of evil, paimed over with the colour of good. 
p 


Y 


EPIG. 5. 


'Tis rain, great God,to cloſe mine eyes from jBl, 
When 1 reſolve to keep the old man ftill 3 

My rambling heart muſt covenant firſt with thee; 
Or none can paſs betwixt mine eye and me. 
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| VT. 
| ESTHER 7. 3. 


If T have found favour in thy fight, and if 
| 3t pleaſe the King, let my life be given 


t'% . 
wx 


me at my petitions 


Hou art the Great Afuerus, whoſe cammand 
| Doth ſtretch from Pole to Pole ; the world's thy 
| Rebellious Fafbri's the corrupted will, (Land; 
| Which being cafl'd, refuſes to fulfil 

| Thy juſt command : Eftbey, whoſe tears candole 
{ The razed City's the regen rate Soul ; 
+ A captive maid, whom thou wilt pleaſe to grace 
{ With nuptial Honours in ſtout Yaſhr?'s place : 
| Her kinſman, whoſe unbended knee did thwart 

| Proud 2aman's glory, is the fleſhly part : 
- L: ; ſober Eunuch, that recall'd to mind 
| The new-built gibbet (Haman had divin'd 

7 For his own ruin) fifty cubits high, 

{ His luftful-thought-controlling chaſtity ; 

[ Inſulting Zamas is that fleſhly luft 

| Whoſe red-hot fury, for a ſeaſon, muſt 

| Triumph in price, and ftndy how to tread 

if On Mordecai, till royal Efther plead. 

F Great King, my ſent-for Yaſhti will not come ; 

| Oltt the oyl 0'th bleſſed Virgins womb 

| Cleanſe my poor Efher; look, O look upon her 

| With gracious eyes; and let thy Beam of honour 
FF 59 ſcour her captive ſtains, that ſhe may prove 

| An holy Obje@ of thy Heavenly love : 


Anoint 


2 


W.x.0 1 2.10 Emblemes. Book 4 
48" ll Anoint her with the Spikrnard of thy graces, 
v4.10 Then try the ſyc=tacis of her chaft embraces; 
my Make her the partner of thy nuptial bed, 

| ew ke THY And ſet thy Royal Crown upon her head; F 
| (1: | AR If then ambitious Xamaz chance to ſpend F 
His ſpleen on Mordecar, that ſcorns to bend 
The wilful ftifneſs of his ftubborn knee, | 
Dr baſely crouch to any Lord but thee ; 
Jf weeping Efther ſhould prefer a grone 
Before the high tribunal Throne, 
Hold forth thy Golden Scepter, and afford 
The gentle audience of a gracious Lord : 
Weyl 116 And let thy Royal Eftber be poſleft : 
W a Of half thy Kingdom, at her dear requeſt: 
LOW hf Curb luftful #ama ; him that would diſgrace; 
Nay, raviſh thy fair Queen before thy face : 
And as proud Haman was himſelf enſnar'd 
OT: Oa that ſelf. gibbet that himſelf prepare'd ; 
| MG! So nail my luft, both ipuniſhment and guilt, 
TT | Oa that deas Croſs that mine own luſts have built. 
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Book. 4- Emblemes. 211 
S. AUG UST. in Ep. 


” 0 holy ſpirit, always inſpire me with bol y works, Conflrain 

me. that I may do; Counſel me, that I may Jove thee ; Con- 
firm me, that 1 may bold thee ; Conſerve me, that 1 may nos 
loſe bees 


Ss. AUGUST. ſup. Joan. 


The ſpirit Iuſts where the fleſh refieth : For as the fleſb is 
ibis with ſwees things,the Spirit 1« refreſhed with ſowre. 
Ibidem, 


mouldft thou that thy fleſh obey thy ſpirit ? Then les 1by 
ſpiris obey thy God, Thou muſt be governed, that thou maift 
govern, 


| EPIG. 6. 
| Of Mercy and Juſtice is thy Kingdom built ; 


This plagues my fin; and that removes my euilt ; 
When e're I ſue, Aſuerws like decline 


Thy Scepter ; Lord, fay, Half my Kingdom's thine. 
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Book 4- Emblemes. 


VA - 


CANTICLES 7.1. 

' Come, my beloved, let us go forth into the 

| fell, and let as remain in the villages. 
I 

Chriſt, 


Cor. 


Soul d 


Ome, Come, my dear, .and let us bath-retire 
And whiff the dainties of the fragrant fields : 
Where warbling ?b:} mel.and the ſhrill moyth'd quire 
Chaunt forth their rapttires;where the Turtle builds 
Her lovely neft ; and where the new born brier 
Breaths forth the Sweetueſs that her 4pril yields $ 
Come, come, my lovely fair, and letius try 
Theſe rural delicates ; where thou and I - - 
May melt in private flames, and fear no ftagder by. 


2 


+ Soul, My hearts eternal joy, in lieu of whom 
The earth's a blaft, and all the world's a bubble ; 
Our City-manfion is the faireft home, 
But Country ſweets are tang'd with leffer trouble 2 
Let's try them both, and chuſe the better ; come © 
A change in pleaſure, makes the pleaſure double 5 
On thy commands depends my go or tarry, 
I'll tir with Marths, or I'll ftay with Mary : 
Qur hearts are firmly fit, although her plcaſures vary. 


Chr, 


% 
«- 
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214 


3 


Chr, Our Countrey-manſion (fituate on high) 
With various Objeas, ftill renews delight + 
4 +/why 008 Her arched root's of unftain'd Ivory : 
Wi i Her walls of 6c:j.ſpaikxling Chryſolite 3 
i v0: | OR Her pavement is of hardeft.Porpbyry : 
X04 4:08  ._ Her ſpacious windows are all glaz'd with bright 
as 18 "And flaming Carbuncles ; no need require 
(R's 0. "Titan's faint rays, or Pulcar*s feeble fire; - | 
Wk And every Gate's a Pearl; and every Pearl entire þ 


4 


| that T was! how were my thoughts deceivd! 
ow fallly was my fond conceit poſſeft! 
E took it for an Hermitage but pay'd | 
atk,"  Anddaub'd withneighbr'ing dirt,and thacht atbelt ] 
4 XR; | -- -» Alas, I nev'r expe&ed more, nor crav'd ; | 
"0 Al. | 208 --A Tirtle hop'd bht-for a Turtles neft: 
. -- Come, come, my dear. and let no idle flay | 
'.' Negle&th'advantage of the head-ffrong day; | 
How pleaſure grates, that feels the curb ef dull delaj'] 


MW # i>0.4 'TH 
i 1 - ' ' if : d 
* uf [1 { 4107 " , 
TY $8 Th By! + T 4 * 
j & 
' TIT er: If) | 
' 1 | "T 
' 1 / WP! , 4] 
: ”" " | * $ 
: 14 is fi 4 
' | | ſ tt Mp: I ) 
" 'K i T1 ! i if L 4 LY : 
j p L | *.., þ : 6 _ 
' 4 "rf } 
I. y $K} 1 1h Þ ; ; 
| ' { { N "i | 
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Ebr. Come then, my Toy ; let our divided paces 
Condutt us to our faireft territory ; 
DWP Et O there we'll twine our ſouls in ſweet embraces ; 

0080 7" __ Soul. Andin thine arms 'Ill tell my paſſion ftory : 

"0, + Cbr. O there Ll! crown thy head with all my graces ; 
IRE HR Soul. And all theſe graces ſhall refle thy glory: 
NN. Chr, O there li! feed thee with celeſtial Manna; 
i I'll be thy Elkana. Soul. And I, thy Hanna. þ 
C. 1 ſound my trumpof joy. $. And 1] reſound Hoſann 
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'$. BERN, 


| 0 blefſed Contemplation ! The death of vices, and the life 
© of virtues! Thee, the Law and Prophets admire: Who ever 
y antained perfection, if not by thee! 0 bleſſed Soltt ude, the Ma- 

| gerine of Celeſtial Treaſure! by thee things earthly, and 
: tranſitory, are changed imo Heavenly, and Eternal. 


v 
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S. BER N. inEp. 


| Happy is that bouſe, and Bleſſed is 1has Congregation, where 
'Þ Martha fill complaineth of Mary. wed 
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EPIG. 7. 
| Mechanick foul, thou muft not oaly do 
# With Martha ; but, with Mary, ponder too: 
& Happy's that bouſe where theſe fair fiRters vary; 
ut moſt, when Mariba's reconcil'd to Mary. 
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if Book 4: Emblemes. 


VIII. 


CANTICLES rx: 3: 


Draw me ; we will follow after thee by the 
| favour of thy good Oyntments. 


Hue, like alump of the corrupted Maſs, 
Thie ſecure, long loſt before 1 was : 
And like a block, beneath whoſe burthen lies 
| That undifcover'd worm that never dies 
I have no will to rouze, Ihave no power to riſe. 


| Can ſtinking Zaz'r7us compound or firive 
| With deaths entangling fetters, and revive ? 
| Or can the water-buried Axe implore 
KK Ahandtoraiſe it, or it (elf reftore, 
| And from her ſandy deeps approach the dry-foot ſhore ? 


8 So hard's the tak for finful fleſh and blood = 

+ Tolend the ſmalleft ſtep to what is good, *"*t: 
FF My God, I cannot move the leaft degree? 

F Ah! If but only thoſe that attive be, MO 
None ſhould thy glory ſee, none ſhould thy glory ſee. 


| But if the Potter pleaſe t'informthe clay : 
$ Or ſome trong hand remove the block away : TER 
Their lowly fortunes ſoon are mounted higher 5 
That proves a veſſel, which before was mire; * * 
And this being hewn, may ſerve tor better uſe thaa fire.” 
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By 4 
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Ard if that life-reftoring voice command 
' Dead LZa3'rws forth ; or that great Propyets hand 
Should charm the ſullen waters, and begin 
To becken, or to dart a ftick but i In, 
:ad Lox rus muſt revive, and the Ax -muft float 2Fain, 


ke, 


Lord, as am, I have no ITT at al 
To hear the voice or Echo to thy call ; 
The gloomy Clouds of mine own guilt benight me ; 
Thy glorious beams, not dainty ſweets invite me ; 
They neither can dire ; nor theſe at all delight me, 


See how my Gn-bemangled body lies, 

Nat having pow'r to will, nor will to riſe ! 
Shine home'upoa thy Creftnre, and inſpire 
My liveleſs Will with thy regen'rate fire ; 

The firft degree to do, is only todefire, 


Give me the power fo Will, the Will to do : 
O raiſe me up, and 1 will firive to g0: 
Draw me, O draw me with thy trebble twiſt, 
That have no paw'r but meerly to refift ; 
O lend me ſtrength to do, and then command thy lift! 


My Soul's a Clock, whoſe wheels (for want of uſe 
And winding up, being ſubjed to rhe abuſe 

Of eating ruſt) wants vigour to fulhil. 

Her twelve hours task, and ſhew her makers {kill, 
But idly {leeps unmov'd, and fandeth vainly ftif}, 


WA Il..." 
bi 0 8 Great God, it is thy work and therefore Food. 


| LUTTR 1194;171 11: FU 
| '* | Mt (06 IAN ll i! Ta 
| }Þ { YRS 


If thou be, pleas d to clean(e it with thy blood, 
And wind -it-up with thy ſoul-moving keys, nd 
Her buſit wheels ſhall ſerve thee all her days: ( oc 
Her.bagd. tal point thy pow'r, her hammer Rricke th 


S. BER 
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S. BER N. SETIN. 2T. in Cant. 


Let ws run, let wa run, but in thy ſavour of thy Ointment, not 
in the confidence of our merits, nor in the greameſs of our 
Frenoths We truſt torun, but inthe multitude of thy mercies, 

for though we run and are wibing,it 1 not in him thas willeth, 

| nor in him that runneth, but in God that ſh:weth merty, 0 let 
thy mercy return, and we will run © Thou like a Gyant, runneſt 

| by thy own power ; we, unleſs thy Otntment breath upon 
cannot run. Co nl | 


EP1G. $: 
Look not, my Watch, being once repair'd to tang 
Expeding motion from thy Maker's hand * 


Has wound thee up, and cleans'd thy Cogs with blood - 
It now thy wheels ftand till thou art not g00d:; 
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ID%. 


CANTICLESS.r. 


0 that thou wert as my Brother, that ſucked 
the breaits of my mother ; when 7 ſhould 
find thee without, I would kiſs thee. 


þ 6 


Ome, come, my blefled Infant, and immure thee 
Within the temple of my ſacred arms ; 
Secure mine arms, mine arms ſhall then ſecure thee 
From Hered's fury, or the High-Prieſts harms; 
Or if thy danger'd li (uftain a loſs, 

My folded arms ſhall turn thy dying croſs. 


2 


But ah ; what ſavage Tyrant can behold 
The beauty of fo ſweet a face, as this is, 
And not himſelf be by himſef controul's, 
And change his fury to a thouſand kiffes ? 
One ſmile of thine is worth more Mines of treaſure 
[Then there be Myriads in the days of Ceſar. 


3 


O, had the Tetrarch, as he knew by birth, 
S0 known thy ftock, he had not fought to paddle 
In thy dear blood; but proftrate on the carth 
Had vail'd his Crown before thy Royal Cradle, 
And laid the Scepter of his glory. down, 
And begg'd a Heavenly for an Earthly Crown: 
 } ol Illaftrious 
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ah - "8 Illuffrious Babe ! How is thy handmaid grac'd 
4 of Þ (414.08 With a rich armful! How.doft thon decline, 
1 ths 4 On Thy Majeſty, that wert ſo late embracd © + 
Wi TS. - In thy great Fathers arms, and now in mine !' 
WW. O08 __ How humbly gracious art chou, to refreſh. - \- 
(GR T8 Mz with thy Sprit, 'and afſume'my fleſh! 
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Ah ! Muft theſe dainty little C prings that twine 

So faft about thy neck, be pierc'd and torn 
With ragged nails? And muſt theſe brows reſign  ;" 
8s RN. _ Their Crown of Glory for a Crown of thorn ? 
i "80W" | 08 Ah, muft the bleſſed infant tafte the pain 
8.000." "TS Of deaths injurious pangs; nay worſe, be ſlain ? 
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Sweet Babe! At what dear rates do wretched 1 
40: HK Commit a fin ! Lord, ev'ry fin's a dart; 
l [0 -, - And. evry treſpaſs lets a javelin fle ; 
kW OO, ©' © Andev'ry pavelin wounds thy bleeding heart ; : 
Pardon-{weet Babe, what [have done amiſs: 
And [cal that granted pardon with a kiſs. 
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BONAVENT. Soljiloqu. Chap. 1. 


0 ſweet Fiſu, 1 knew 1hat thy kiſ's wereſo ſweet, nor thy. 
ſcci-ry jo d:leabJz, nr thy antatHon ſo virtuom 3 For when 
] Jove thee, 1 am clean * when | touch thee, 1 am chaſte ;; 
when ] ve. efve thee 1 am a Pirgin ; O moſt ſweet Feſu, by 
embraces dcfile nos, bur cleanſ*; thy aitrattion polluteth ror, 
but ſanFifiethy O Feſu the fountain of univerſal ſweemeſs, 
pardon me that 1 believed ſo —_ that ſo much [ wetneſs u in 
thy embraces. 


E PIG. 9g, 


My burthen's greateſt: Let not Atlus boaft 2 
Impartial Reader, Judge which bears the moft : 
He bears but Heavy? n, my folded arms ſuftaia 


Heav'ns maker. whom Heav'os Heay'a cannot contain. 
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X. 


CANTICLES x. nr: 


| Inmy bed by night T ſought him that my / on 
Breck - 1 ſought him, but 1 found hin 


H0t. 


He learned Cynick having loft the "7 
To honeft men, did in the height of day, 
S By Taper-light divide his fteps about 
© The peopled ſtreets to find this Dainty out ; 
S Butfail'd: The Cynick ſearch d not where he ought: 
| The thing he ſought for, was not where he ſonght. 
# TaeWiſe-mens task ſeem'i harder to be done, 
The Wiſe-men did by Star-light ſeek the Sun, 

And found ; The Wiſe-men ſearch'd it where they ought - 
The thing he hop'd to find was where they ſought. 
| One ſeeks his wiſhes where he ſhould ; but then 

8 Perchance he ſeeks not as he ſhould ; nor when. 
E Another fearches when he ſho11d ; but there: 

He fails; not ſeeking as he ſhould, nor where. 

Whoſe ſoul deſires the good it wants, and would 

Obtain, muſt ſeek Where, As, and When he ſhould; © 

How often have my wild affeQions led 

My waſted ſoul to this my widow'd bed 

To ſeek my lover, whom my ſoul deſires ? 

(I ipeak not, Cuptd, of thy wanton fires : 

Thy fices areal} but dying ſparks to mine ; 

My flames are full of Heav'a, and all Divine) 

How often have 1 ſought this bed by night, 

To find that greater by this leſſer light ! 
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Emblemes. Book 4 


How oft have my unwitneft groans lamented 
Thy deareſt abſence ? Ah, how often vented 
The bitter tempeſts of deſpairing breath, 

And toft my ſoul upon the waves of death! 
How often has my melting heart made choice 
Of filent tears (tears louder than a voice) 

To plead my gricf, and woe thy abſent ear ! 
And yet thon wilt not come, thou wilt not hear; 
O. is thy wonted love become ſo cold ? 

Or do mine eyes not ſeek thee where they ſhould ! 
Why do I ſcek thee, if thou art not here ? 

Or find thee not, if thou art ev ry where ? 

TI ſee my errour, it is not ſtrange I could not 
Find out my love : I ſought him where I ſhould not. 
Thou art not found in downy beds of eaſe ; 
Alas, thy mufick ſtrikes on harder keys: 

Nor art thou found by that falſe feeble light 

Of Natures candle, our Egyptian night 

Is more than common darkneſs ; nor can we 
Expe@ a morning, but what breaks from thee; 
We1 may my empty bed bewail thy loſs, 

When thou art lodg'd upon thy ſhameful croſs* 


"If thou refuſe to ſhare a bed with me, 


We'll never part, Vll [bare a croſs with thee. 


Book 4:  Emblemes. 227 


ANSELM. inProtolog, 1. 


Lord, if thou art not preſent, *wbere ſhall 1 ſeek thee ab- 

ſent? If every where, why do ] not ſee 1hee preſent ? Thou 

| dwelleſs in light Tnacceſſible; and where is thas inacceſſible 

| light ? Or how ſhall ] have acceſs to light inacceſſible ? 1 be- 

| ſeech thee Lord, reach me to ſeek bee, and ſhew thy ſelf 10 the 

Þ ſeeker ; becauſe I can neither ſeek thee, unleſs rbou teach me, 

xor find thee, unleſs thou” ſhew thy ſelf ro. met. Ler me ſeek 

| thee, in defering thee, and defire thee in ſecking thee ; Let me 
fad thee in loving thee, and Iove thee in finding thee. 
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EPIG. 1s: 


Where ſhouldft thou ſeek for reſt, but in thy hed ? 
But now thy reſt is gone, thy reſt is fled : 

'Tis vain to ſcek him there : My ſoul be wiſe: 

Go ask thy fi2s ; they'll cel} thee, where he lies, 
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Book 4 Emblemes. 


Xl. 


CANTICLES 3. 2: 


I will riſe, and go about the City, anel will 
| ſeek bim that my ſoul loveth : I fought 
him, but 1 found him not. 


L 
How my diſappointed ſoulh perplext ! 
| How reftleſs thoughts ſwarm in iy troubled breaſt 
E How vainly pleav'd with hopes, then croſly vexe 
| With fears! And how betwixt them both diftreſt ? 
| What place is left ugranſack'd ? Oh, whece yext 
K Shall 1 go ſeek the Author of my reſt ? 
| Of what bleſs'd Angel ſhall my lips enquire 
| The undiſcover'd way to that entire 
K Andeycrlaſcing ſolace of my hearts defire ? 


2 


| Look how the ſtricken Heart that wonnded fliee 
S OV'r hills and dales, aud ſeelrs the lower grounds 
for running ſtreams, the whilit his weeping eyes 
* BÞcg illent mercy from the following Hounds ; 
| At length, embuſt, he droops, drops down, and lies 
Beneath the burthen of his bleeding wounds 5 
Ev'n ſo my gaſping ſoul, difſolv'd in tears,! 
Doth ſearch for thee. my God, whoſe deafned ears 
Leave me th'anranſonvd Pris'ner to my panick fears. 


Where 
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> 


Where have my buſie eyed not pry'd? O where, 
| Of whom hath not my thred- bare tongue demandel | 
F ſearch'd this glorious City;; -he's not-here :; - 

I ſought the Country; theftands empty handed : 

I ſearch'd the Court ; he is a ftranger there: 
I ask'd the land ; he” s thipp'd : the ſea : he's ang 
I clim'd the air, my qhoughts began £ aſpire; 
Butah'! the wings of imy too bold deſire, 
Soaring too n*ar the' Sun; wird f1ndg/1.with ſacred fir, 


4 


I mov'd the Merchant's ear; . alas, but he 
Knew, . neither what T'ſaid, nor what to ſay s 
I ask'd the Lawyer, he demands a. 
And then demurs me with a vain delay 2 : 
I ask'd the Schoolman : his advice was free, 
But fcor'4 me out too intricate a way : 
I ask*'d the Watch-man (beft of all the four) 
Whoſe gentle anſ«er could reſolve no more, 
But that he lately left him at the Temple door. 


5 


Thus having ſaught, and made my great inqueſt 
In.city place, and ſearch'd in ev'ry ear: 
I thfew me on my bed ; 'but ah? myrett 
Was poiſon'd with thextremes of orief and fear, 
Where looking down info my troubled breaft, 
The Magazine of wounds, I found him there : 
Let others hunt, and ſhew their ſportful Art; 
I with to catch the Hare before ſhe ſtart, 
As Potchers ule fo do;  Heay "8 Form' Sa troubled heath! 


S. AMBROS 
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S. AMBROS, lib. 3, de Virg, 


Chrift is not in the market , nor in freers © For Chriſt is 
Pexce, in the market are ſtrifes: Chriſt is Tuſtice, in the 
| merker is iniquity 3 CErift is 4 Labourer, in the market 3s 
| idl:neſs 2 Chriſt is Charity, in the market is (Iander ; Chriſt 
is Faith, in the market is fraud. Let us nos therefore ſeek 
Chriſt, mbere we cannot find Chriſt. 


S. HIER OM Ser. 9. Ep. 22. ad Euftoch, 


Feſus is jeal2us * He will not have thy face ſeen t Let 
foolifh Virgins ramble abroad, ſeck thou thy. Love at home, 


E PIG. II, 


What, loft thy love? will neither bed nor hoard 
Receive him ? Not by tears to be Imploi'd ? 

It is the Ship that moves, ard not the Coaft; 

| f-ar, 1:ear, my ſoul, tis thou art loſt, 
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XII. 
CANTICLES. 3. 3. 


Have you ſeen him whom my Soul loveth When 
I haft a little from them,then I found him, 
[took hold on him, and left him not. 


T 


Hat ſecret corner ? What unwonted way mM 
? Has ſcap'd the ranſack of my rambling thought ? 
YThe Fox by night, nor the dull Owl by day, 
Have never ſearch'd thoſe places I have (ought, 
Whilft they lamented, abſence taught my breaft 
The ready road to grief, without requeſt ; 
_BMy day had neither comfort, nor my night had reft. 
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How hath my unregarded language vented 
The ſad tautologies of laviſh paſſion ; 
How often have I langniſh'd unlamented ! 
How oft have I complain'd, without compaſſion ! 
I aſk'd the hs Mg but ſome deny'd me 
The common fireet,whilft others would miſguide me; 
Some would debar me ; ſome, divert me; ſome,deride mc. 


3 
Wark how the Widow'd Turtle, having loft 

The faithful partner of her loyal heart, 
F*'rctches her feeble wings from coaft.to coaft, = 
K Haunts ev'ry path ; thinks every ſhade doth part 
Her abſent Love, and her; at length unſped, 
She re-betakes her to her lonely bed, 
td there bewails her eyerlaſting Widow-head. 


Q $9 
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' So when my ſoul had progreft ev'ry place, 
That love and dear affetion could contrive, 
T threw me on my couch, reſolv'd t embrace 
A death for him in whom I ceay'd to live 
' But there injurious Hyman did preſent 
His landſkip joys 3 my pickled eyes did vent 
Ent) ftreams of. Briny tears, tears never to be ſpent, - 


5 


Whilſt thus my ſorrow-wafting ſoul was feeding 

' Upon the rad'cal humour of her thought, A 

Ey'n whilft mine eyes were blind, and heart was bleediy 

He that was fought, unfound, was found, unſonght 
As if the Sun ſhould dart his orbe of light 

Into the ſecrets of the black-brow'd night: i 

Ey'n ſo appear'd my Love, my ſole, my ſouls delight, F 


6 


O how mine eyes now ravilh'd at the fight 
Of my bright Sun- ſhot flames of equal fire! 
Ah! How my ſoul diflolv'd with o'r-delight, 
To re-enjoy the Crown of chaft defire ! 
How ſoy'reign joy depos'd and diſpoſſeft 
Rebellious griet ! And how my raviſh'd breaſt—| 
But who can preſs thoſe heights, that cannot be exprelt! 


7 


O how theſe arms, theſe greedy arms did twine, .]:. 
And ſtrongly twiſt about his yielding waſc! _- 
The ſappy branches of the Theſpian Vine, . ©. 
. Nev'r cling'd their leſs beloved. Elm fo faſt ; | 

' Boaſt not thy flames, blind. boy, thy feather d 1 
Let Hymens eafte ſnarles be quite forgot s 

-- Time cannot quench our fires,nor death diffolye our ke 
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ORIG. Hom, 10. in diverſ. 


0 moſt boly Lord ! and ſweeteſt Mafter, bow good art thou 
10 thoſe tbat are of upright hears, and bumble ſpirit! 0 how 
bleſſed are they tha ſeck thee with a ſimple beart | How bappy 
thar ruſt in thee! It Is a moſt certain truth, that thou loveSt 
all tha love thee, and never forſake@ thoſe that truſt in thee x 
For behold thy Love fimply-fouphe thee, and undoubiedly found 
thee: She truſted in thee\ "and 35: nos forſaken of thee, but 
bath obtained moye by thee, rhan ſhe expefed from thee. 


BED A 1n cap. 3- Cant. - 


The longer 1 was in finding whom 1 ſought, the more carneft- 
ly 1 beld him being found. kl 


E PIG. \12, 
What ? found him out ? let ſtrong embraces bind him : 
He'l flie perchance, where tears can never find him, 
New fins will loſe, what old repentance gains, 
Wiſdom not only gets, but got retain, 
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XIII 
PSALM. 72. 28. 


| It is good for me to draw near to God, I have 
| put my truſt in the Lord God. 


Here is that Good, which wiſe-men pleaſe tocall 
| Thechiefeſt ? Doth there any ſuch befal. - 
| Within mans reach? or is there ſuch a Good at all ? 


If ſuch there be, it neither muſt expire, x 
| Nor change ; than which there cap be nothipg higher t 
* -Such good mult be the utter point of man's defire. 


It is the Mark, to which all hearts muſt tend; - 
Can be defired for no other end, 
Thaa for it ſelf, on which all othex Goods depend. - 


What may this Excellent be ? doth it ſubſiſk © 
A real Efence clouded in the midſt 
Of curious Art, or clear to ey'ry eye that liſt ? 


Or is't a tart Idea, to procure 7 = 
An edg, and keep the praQtick ſoul in ure, . 
Like that dear Chymick duſt, or puzling Quadrapyre ? 


Where ſhall I ſzek this? Where ſhall I find =: 
— This Cathlick pleaſure, whoſe extremes may bind 
| Mythoughts? and fill the gulf of my inſatiate mind ? 


Lies it in Treaſure ? In full heaps untold ? 
Doth gowty Mammon's griping hand infold 
This ſacred Saint in ſacred ſhrines of ſoy'reign gold ? 
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No, no; ſhe lies not there; wealth often ſours 
' In keeping ; makes us ;hers, in ſeeming ours ; 
She flides from Heay'n indeed, but not in Danae's ſhower 


Emblemes. 


Lives ſhe in honour? -no, The Royal Crown 

Builds up a creatuxe, and then batters down : 
Kings raiſe thee wit}ra ſmile, and raze thee with a frouy, Þ 

In pleaſure ? no, Pleaſure begins in rage ; 
ARs the fools part on earth's uncertain ſtage ; 
Begins the play in youth, and Epilogues in age. , ;- 


4 #:; 


” 


Theſe, theſe are baſtard goods ; the beſt of theſe y 
Torment the'ſoul with pleaſing it, and pleaſe, 
Like water's gulp'd in feavers with deceitful eaſe. 


1 


p Earth's flatt cing dainties are but ſweet diſtreſſesx 
Mole-hills perform the mountains ſhe profeſſes, 
'Alas, can earth confer mere good than earth poſſeſſes? þ 


Mount, mount, my ſoul, and let my thoughts caſhier 
Earth's vain delights, and make the full carier 
'At Heav'ns eternal joys; ſtop, ſtop; thy Courſer there, 


There-ſhall thy ſoul poſſeſs uncareful treaſure, 
There ſhalt thon ſwim in never-fading pleaſure : 
And blaze in honour far above the frowns of C aſar. 


Lord, if my hope dare let her anchor fall 


On thee, the chiefeſt Good, no need to call 
For earths inferiour trafh; Thou, thou art All in All. 


S AUG 
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e AUGUST, Soliloqu. cap. 13: 


1 follow this thing : 1 purſue that, but am filled with no» 
thing. Bus when 1 found thee, who art that immutable, indt- 
vided, and only good in my ſelf , what 1 obtained, 1 wanted 
x0t; for what I obtained not, 1 grieved not; with what 1 
was pofeti, my whole defire was ſatisfied. 


S. BER N., Ser. 9. ſup. beati quihabent, &c. 


Let others pretend merit yler bim brag.of the burthen of the 
dey ; let bim boaſt of bis Sabbath faſts, and let him glory that 
be is not as other men ©: but for me, .it is good to cleave una 
the Lord, and to put my erufs in my Lord God. 
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EPIG. 12, 
Let Borezs blaſts, and Neptunes waves be join'd, 
Thy Eolus commands the waves, the wind t: 


Fear not the Rocks or Worlds imperious waves: 
Thou climbſt a Rock (my ſoul) a rock that ſayes. 
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Emblemes. 


XIV. 


CANTICLES 2». ;. 


7 fat under his ſhadow with great delight , 
| and his fruit was ſweet to my taſte. 


k 


i From the ſafe bleſſing of her Shepherds eyes, 
8 Eftſoon becomes the unproteRed prey 
| Tothe wing d ſquadron of beleagring flies : 
| Where ſweltered with the ſcorching beams of da X 
| She frisks from buſh to brake, and wildly flies 
From her own ſelf, ev'n of her ſelf afraid: 

: She ſhrouds her troubled brows in ev'cy glade; 
| And craves the mercy of the ſoft remoying ſhade. 


+: how the ſheep, whoſe rambling ſteps do ſtray 


Ap- ect of 


2 


$ fvnſo my wandring ſoul, that hath digreſt 
| Erom her great Shepherd, is the hourly prey 
Ot all my fins. Theſe valtures ia my breaſt 
| Gripe my Promethean heart both night and day; 
4 hunt from place to place, but find no reſt; 
I know not where to go, nor wheze to ſtay: 
The eye of vengeance burns, her flames invade 
My ſwelt'cing ſoul : My ſoul hath oft affaid, 
Yet ſhe can find no ſhroud, but can ſhe feel no ſhade, 


. 's 
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By * 


242 


3 


I fought the ſhades of Mirth, to wear away 
My ſlow pac'd hours of ſoul conſuming grief; 
I fearch'd the ſhades of ſleep,-.to caſe my. day 


08 Of griping ſorrows with a nights reprief.” ; 
| 1 I ſought the ſhades of death; t ought there talky 
Wi - My final tormeats with a full reliefs ©. 


But mirth; nor ſleep, nor death, can hide my how 
In the falſe ſhades of their deceitful bowrs: * | 
The firſt dift:as, the next diſturbs, the laſt deyours, || » 


; 


Where ſhall 1 tyrn ? To whom ſhall I apply me? 
Wo: Are there no ftreams where a faint Soul may wade ? 
"5 108 Thy God- hexd, Jeſus, are the flames that fry me ; 
1548 Hath thy All-glorions Deity never a ſhade, 


+ Where I may fit and vengeance never eye me, 
'' 60 Where I might ſit refreſh'd or unafraid ? 
): 106 Is there no comfort ? Is there no refeQion ?_ 


_ * 1s there no cover that will give proteQion b 
T' a fainting ſoul, the ſubje@ of thy wraths reflexion? | 


g 


Look up, my ſoul, advance the lowly ftature 
Of thy ſad thoughts ; advance thy hnmble eye 2 
See, here's a ſhadow found : The humane nature 
Is made th*Umbella to the Deity, ? 
To catch the Sun- beams of thy juſt Creator: 
Beneath this covert thou maiſt ſafely lie * 
Permit thine eyes to climb this fruitful tree, 
ON RM As quick Zacheans did, and thou ſhalt fee 
088 "ns n A cloud of dyirg fleſh betwixt thoſe beams and thee. 


Gull 
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GUIL. incap, 2. Cant, 


who can endure the fierce rays of the Sun of Fuſt ice ? Who | 
ſhall nos be conſumed by his beams ? Therefore the Sun of Fu- 
fice took fleſh, that through the conjun@ion of thas Sun and 
| this humane body a ſhadow, may.be made. 
hf noni BO LAS. 
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_ EPIG. 14. 


Ah, treach'rous Soul, would not thy pleaſures give 
That Lord, which made the living, leave to live ? 
*e what thy ſins have done: thy ſinz have made 
The Sun of Glory now become thy ſhade. 
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XV. 


PSALM. 137. 4: 


| How ſhall we fing a ſong of the Lord in a 
| ſtrange Land ? CO 


Rge me no more : this airy mirth belongs 
x To better times: theſe times are not for ſongs. 
The ſprightly twang of the melodijous Lute 
Agrees not with my voice: and both unſute 
8 My untun'd fortunes : the affeQed meaſure 
8 Of ftrains, that are conftrain'd, afford no pleaſure. 
Muſick's the Child of Mirth ; where griefs aſſail 
| The Troubled foul, both voice, and fingers fail x 
Let ſuch as ravel out their laviſh days, 
| In honourable riot ; that can raiſe 
DexQed hearts, aud conjure up a ſp'rit 
{ Of madneſs by the Magick of delight ; 
| Let thoſe of Cupid's Hoſpital, that lie 
 & Inpatient Patients to a ſmiling eye, 
That cannot reſt, until vain hope beguile 
S Their flatter'd torment with a wanton ſmile : 
Let ſuch redeem their peace, and falve the wrongs, 
Of froward Fortune with their frolick ſongs * 
My grief, my grief's too great for ſmiling eyes 
To cure, or counter-charms to exorciſe, 
The Ravens diſmal croaks, the midnight howls 
Of empty Wolves mixt with the ſcreech of Owls; 
The nine ſad knolls of a dui! paſſing Bell, 
With the loud language of a nightly knel, 
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And horrid out-cries of . revenged crimes, 
Join'd in a medley's mulick for theſe times ; 
'Cheſe are no times to touch the merry ftring 

Of Orpheus ; no, theſe afe no times to ling. 

Can hide-bound Pris'ners, that have ſpent their ſoul, 
And famiſh'd bodies in the noiſome holes 

Of hell black dungeons, apt their rougher throats, 
Grown hoarſe with begging alms, to warble note? 
Can the ſad Pilgrim, that hath loſt his way 

In the vaſt deſart ; there condemn'd a prey 

To the wild ſabjec, or his ſavage King, 
Rouze up his palfie ſmitten ſpirits, and ſing ? 

Can I a Pilgrim, and a Pris ner too, 

(Alas) where I am neither known, nor know 
Ought but my torments, an unranſom'd ftranger 

In this firange climate, in a land of danger? _ 


24 
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' O, can my voice be pleaſant, or my hand, 


Thus made a Pris ner to a forein land ?. 
How can my mulick reliſh in -your ears, | 
That cannnot ſpeak for ſobs, nor fing for tears ? 

Ah, if my voice could, Orphens-like, unſpel 
My poor Eurydice, my ſoul, from Hell 

Of earth's miſconftru'd Heaven, O then my-breaft' 

Should warble airs, whoſe rhapſodies ſhould feaſt - 
The ears of Seraphims, and entertain 

Heayv*ns higheft Deity with their lofty ſtrain, 

A firain well drench'd in the true Theſpian Well, 

Till then, earths $emiquaver, mirth, farewel, 


| rejoice, for what they praiſe thee : But we preſt down with 


this pilgrimage, and blown up with worldly vanities, canzot 


It was my errour : are not grones and tears 


$. AUGUST. Med. cap. 93. 


0 infinitely happy are thoſe heavenly virtues which are able 
zo praiſe thee In bolineſs and purity, with exceſſive ſmeerneſs, 
and inurterable exultaiion) From thence they praiſe thee, from 
whence they rejoice, becauſe they continually ſee for what they 


this burthen of fleſh, far removed fi rom thy countenance in 


morthily praiſe thee * We praiſe thee by faith ; nox face to face: 
but thoſe Angelical ſpirits praiſe thee face 10 face, and not by 
faith, | | | 


E FIG. 1%. 


Did I refuſe to ſing ? ſaid I theſe times 
Were not for {ongs ? nor muſick ſor theſe climes ? 


Ha:monious rapenzes in th'Almighty's ears 2 
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| CANTICLES 28. 


[ charge you, O daughters of Jeruſalem, if 
you find my beloved, that youtell him that 
I am fick of love. 


ID 2 

Ou holy Virgins, that fo oft ſurround 

The City's Saphire walls, whoſe ſnowy feet 
| Meaſure the pearly paths of ſacred ground 
| And trace the new Ferus'tems Jaher frreet ; 
Ah, you whoſe care-forſaken hearts are crown'd 

With your beft wiſhes ; that es}Joy the ſweet 

Of all your hopes ; 1f e&'re you chance to ſpic 

My ablent Love, O tell him that I lie . 
$ Deep wounded with the flames that furnac'd from his eye. 


2 


[ charge you, Virgins, as you hope to hear 
The 2eav'nly muſick of your Love'rs voice ; 
| Icharge you by the ſolemn faith you bear 
| _Topiighted yows, and to that loyal choice 
Of your 2f7:&ious, or, if opght more dear 
Tou hol: : by Hymen, by your marriage joys, 
I charge you tell him, that a flaming dart, 
F 8 fot if.om his eye, hath vierc'd my bleeding heart ; 
 4nilam fick of loye, and laaguiſh in my ſmart. 
R wy 
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Book c 


4 


Tel him, O tell bim, how my panting breaft 7 
fsfcorch'd with flames, and how my ſoul is pin']; 
Tell him, O tell him, how I lie oppreft 
With the full torments of a troubled mind ; 
O tell him, tell him, that he loves in jeft, 
But I in earneſt ; tel] him he's unkind: 
But if a diſconfented frown appears 
Upon his angry brow, accoft his cars 
With (vt and fewer words, and a the reft in tears, 


# 


4 


O tei! him, that hit cruelties deprive 
My ſoul of peace, while peace in vain ſhe ſceks ; 


Tell him, thoſe damask roſes, that did ftrive 


With white, both fade, upon my fallow cheeks ; 
Tel: him, no token dcth proclaim 1 live, _ 
But tears, and ſighs, and ſobs, -and ſudden ſhrieks: 
Tlws if your piercing words ſhould chance to bore 
His hearkning ear, and move a ſigh, give 0c 
To ſpeak 3 and tel] him, Tell him, that I could no mor. 


5 


Tf your elegious breath ſhould hap to rouze 
A harpy tear, cloſe harb'ring in his eye, 
Then urge his plighted faith, the ſacred vows, 
Which neither I can break, nor he deny ; 


| Bzwail the torments of his loyal ſpouſe, 


"That for his ſake weuld make a ſport to diet 
O bleſſed virgins, how my paſhon tires 
Peneath the burthen of her fond defires! 


Heav'a neyer ſhot ſach flames, earth never felt (ack fits! 


S. AUGUST 


j 


S. AUGUST. Med. cap. 40. 


what ſhall I ſay? What ſhall I do? Whither ſhall I go ? 
Where ſhall I ſeek him ? Or when ſhall 1 find bim ? whom 
fall I ask i Who wlll tel. my beloved that 1 am  fck of Love? 


GUEIEL in cap. " Cant," 


1 live, but not 1 3. it is my beloved that liveth in me: ] love 
my ſelf," wot with my own love, but with the love of my be= 
loved that loverh me; 1 love. not my ſelf in my ſelf, but my 


ſelf in him, and him i In me, - . 
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Grieve not (my ſoul) nor ot thy ove waz fainf, 
Weep'tt thou to loſe the cauſe of thy complaint ? 
He'll come; Love ne'r was bound to times nor laws: 
Till then thy tears complain without a cauſe. 
R. 2 
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II, 


CANTICLES 2. 3 


| Stay me with flowers , and comfort me with 
apples, for T am ft > w '*h love. 


bt 


Tyrantlove! how doth thy ſov*reign powrr * 
Subjea Poor ſouls to thy imperious'thrall ? 
They ſay, thy cup's compos'd of ſweet and'ſower ; 
They ſay, thy diet's Honey mixt with gall ; - 
How comes it then to: paſs, theſe lip E ours 
Still trade in bitter ; taft no ſweet at all ? 
O tyrant love ! Shall our perp took toil. 
Ne'r find a Sabbath to refreſh a while 
Our drooping ſouls ? Art thou all frowns,and-ne'r a ſmile? 


2 


You blefſed Maids of i that frequent , 

The royal courts of our renown'd ſehove, 
With flow'rs reftore my ſpirits faint and ſpent; 
Ofetch me apples from Lovesf ruitful grove, 

To cool my palate, and renew my ſcent, © = * Ie. ; 
For 1 am fick, for [ am ſick of love: '- ry 
Theſe will revive my dry, my waſted pow'rs, 
And they will ſweeten my unfav'ry Hours; 
Refreſh me then with fruit, and comfort me with flow'rs. 


R = O 
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TR O bring me apples to afſ «age that fire, T 
Wl Which £tn.1-like inflames my flaming breaft ; F: 
Kit Nor is it every apple 1 deſire, . Ds L | 
OW Nor that which pleaſes every palate beft : 
Wk |! *Tis not the lafting Deuzan 1 require, | 
i MER Not yer the red-cheek'd Queening I requeſt: 
(NRA: HARRUTU FER # C | N06 | | ” DOS 
Wl Nor that which firft beſhrew'd the name of wife, | 
WVOT'S Nor that whoſe eauty cans'd the golden firife; 


No, no, bring me an apple from the tree of life. 


4 
Virgins, tuck up your ſilken laps, and fill ye 
With the fair, wealth of Flora's Magazine ; 
The purple violet and the pale: fac'd lilly ; 
The pavcy and the organ colombine ; 
The flowring thyme, the guilt-bowl daffadilly ; 
The lowly;pink, the lotfy eglaatine : Me 
The bluſhing roſe, the queen of flowers, and heſt 
Of Flore's beauty; but above the reſt,  Þþ 
Let Feſes ſovereign flower perfume my qualming breal. 


5 


Haſc, Virgins, haſt, for Tlie weak and faint, | 
Beneath the pangs of, love; why. ſtand ye mute, © 
As if your filence neither car'd to grant ; 
| Nor: yet your language to deny my ſuit ; 
No key can lock the door of my complaint, 
. Until I ſmell this flower, or taſt that fruit ; : 
Go, Virgins, ſeek this tree, and ſearch that bow!;} 
| ____ O, how my (oulſhall bleſs that happy hour, 
That brings to me (ach fruic,that brings me ſuch a flo} 
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GIS TEN, in cap, 2, Cant. Expol. 3, 


0 happy ſickneſs, where he infirmity # nor ro death, bus to 
life,thas God may be Nlorificd by is ! O Happy feaver, tha: pro- 
ceed:th nor from a conſuming but a calcining fire « O Happy di- 
flemper, wheretn the ſoul reliſheth no earthly rhengs, but only 
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By flomers underfland faith; by fruit, good works © As the 
fl-wer or bloſſom ts before; the fruit, ſo's fapb'before good 
wo:bs : $9 neither the fruit without ihe flotocr, nor good 
works without faith, . - B28 


» + 
"+, s 
. 


aQ,- 


h 
. y Fo, E PR 
I 7p 
+ @ V CE” A IS. "0 h ; 
» 5 $+ . A *4 / [5 ves * þ w Ld 3 s 
4 o MF 4 , "a Pa , A. Ch Ml ; 4 þ 4 # P b , # 
: | fx OK 9 hyped 6, v 
L/ ; * 0 4 ' & Z vs . - . 
es WEARS. -3L4 Os Pray - (4 ogy; OW ETD a ARBALY 44 th, 7-6 Pt re re IR ee - hy Pc ee te = 
we, . "M » +: 
3 + "» . 
\ - 4 Mk » * 4% . 
2 bak * TT. ab hbas 4 
* af r 


Why apples, O my ſoul ? Can they remove, 
The pains of grief, or eaſe the flames of love? 
It was that fruit which gave the ficſt offence ; 

1 hat ſent him hither ; that remov'd him hence: 
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IH. 


| CANTICLES 2, IG. 


| My beloved 1 mine, and Tam his 5 He feed- 
| "eth among the lilies. 


T 


| Ta like two little bank-dividing brooks, | 
That waſh the pebbles with their wanton fireams, 
| And having rang'd and ſearch'd a thouſand nooks, 
| Meethbothat length in filver-breafted Thames, 
| Where in a greater current they conjoyns 
| So 1 my beft beloyeds am; fo he is mine. 


2 


Ey'n ſo we met; and after long purſuit, 
Evnſo wejoyn'd we both became emire ; 
No need for either to renew a ſuit, 
Fur 1 was flax and he was flames of fires 
Our firm united ſouts did more than twine : 
S I my beſt-beloyeds am ; fo he is mine. _ 


- 


| !f allthoſe glitt'ring Monarchs that command 
The ſervite quarters of this earthly ball, 
1 Should tender, in exchange, their ſhares of land, 
I would not change my fortunes for them all : 
Their wealth is but a counter to my coyn; 
The world's but theirs ; but my beloved's mine; 
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4 


Nay more; if the fair Theſpain Ladies all 
Should heap together cheir diviner treafare 
That treaſure ſhuu!ld be deem'd a price too (mall 
* Tobuya minutes leaſe of halt my pleaſure ; 
-?Tis not the ſacred wealth of all the nine 
Can buy my heart from him, or his, fcom being mine, 


Þ 


Nor Time, nor Place, nor Chance, nor Death can hy 
My leaft defires unto the leaft remove ; 
He's firmly mine by oath ; I his by vow ; 
He's mine by faith ; and I am his by love; 
He's mine by water ; Iamhis by wind ; | 
Thus I my beſt-beloveds am ; thus he is mine. 


6 


He is mine Altar ; I, his holy Place ; 
I am his gueft; and he, my living food ; 
I'm his by penitence ; he mine by grace; 
I'm his by purchaſe; he is mine þy blood ; 
He's my ſupporting elm ; and I his vine: 
Thns I my beft-beloveds am; thus ke is miae, 


7 


He gives me wealth, Igive bim all my vows : 
[ give him ſongs ; he gives me length of days 3 
With wreaths of grace he crowns my conqu'ring brow} 
And I his Temples with a crown of Praiſe, 
Which he accepts an ev*rlafting ſign, 
That I my beft belovedsam ; that he is mine. 


S. AUGUST 
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S, AUGUST. Manu. cap. 24, 


0 my ſoul amp: with the im1ge of thy God, love bim » 
| wh;m thou art ſo much beloveitoend 10 him tbat boweth rc thee, 
| eek bim that ſeeketh thee t, Lave tbe lover, by whoſe Jove thou 
- qn1 pr- vented, beg in the cauſe of tby love +. Be careful with thoſe 
. | that are careful, want with thoſe 1hat want; be clean with the 
ne þ chean, ard holy with he boly : y booſe thu friend above al 
| friends, who when all are taken away, remaineth-only faithful 


to thee : In the day of thy burial, when all leave thee, be will 
not deceive thee, bur defend thee from the roaring Lions fre« 
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Sing, Hymen, to my ſoul : What 2 loft and found ? 
Welcon'd, £!p2u8s'4, enjoy'd ſo ſoon, and crown'd 1 
he did Duc climb the Croſs, ani then comedown 
1oth' gates of hell ; triumph'd and fetch'd a Crown, 
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IV. 


CANTICLES 7. 10. 


| 1 am my Beloveds, and his defire i towards 
=” 


I 


Ike to the Attick needle, that doth guide 
The wandring ſhade by his magnetick pow'r, 
And leaves his ſilken Gnomon to decide 
The queſtion of the controverted hour, 
Firſt franticks up and down, from fide to fide 
And reſtleſs beats his ery ftal'd Iv'ry caſe, 
With vain impatience ; J:ts from place to place, 

. And ſeeks the boiome of his frozen bride,! 
Atlength he (lacks his motion, and doth reft 
| His trembling point az his bright Poles beloved breaft. 


2 


Ev'n ſo my ſoul, being hurried here and there, 
| Py ev'ry o5je(t that preſents delight, 
| Fain wonl4 be ſettled, but ſhe knows not where 3 
She likes at mocning what ſhe loarhs at right * 
dhe bws to honour ; then ſhe lends an ear 
To that ſweet. ſwan-like voice of dying pleaſure, 
_ Then tumbles in the (catter'd heaps of treaſure 5 
Now ttter'n with falſe hope; now foyl'd with fear t 
1 hus finding all the worlds delight to be 
Gut empty toys, good God, ſhe points alone to thee. 


But. 


Emblemes. * Booky|! 


3 


But hath the virtued fteela power to move ? 
Oc can the untouch'd needle point aright ; 
Or can my wandring thoughs forbear to rove, 
Unguided by the vertue of thy ſp'rit? 
O hath my leaden ſoul the art t* improve . 
Her wafted talent, and unras'd, aſpire - 
In this ſad moultiag time of her deſire ? 
Not ficft belov'd have I the power to love; 
I cannot ftir, but as thou pleaſe to move me, 
Nor can my heart return thee love, until thou love me 


[ 


=, qa *” ww ww = 


4 
The till commandreſs of the ſilent night 
Borrows her beams from her bright. brothers eye 
His fair aſpect fills her ſharp horns with light, 
If he withdraw her flames are quench'd and die : 
Ev'a (o the beams of her ealightning ſp'rit 
Infus'd and ſhot into my dark defire, 
Inflame my thoughts, and fill my ſoul with fire, 
That i am raviſh'd witha new delight ; 
But if thou ſhroud thy face, my glory fades, 
An4 1 remain a Nothing, all compos'd of ſhades. 


5 
Eternal God ! O thou that only art 
The ſacred Fountain of eternal light, 
And bleiſed Load-ftone of my better part, 
O thou my hearts deſire, my ſouls delight, 
Retie&t my ſoul, and touch my heart, 
And then my heart ſhall prize no gocd above thee; 
And then my ſoul ſhall know thee;knowing,love tht 
And then my trembling thoughts ſhall never tart 
_ From thy commands, or ſwerve the leatt degree, 
Or once preſume to moye, but as they move in thee, 


S. AUGUST 


Embl emes. 


gf Book. 5: 
S. AUGUST. Med. cap. 25. 


jf Man can Ive man with ſo entize affe4ion, that the one 
 (1n ſcarce brock the others abſence ? if a bride can bz joyned 
| ro ber bride-groom with ſo great an ardency of mind, 1hat for 
| the extremity of love ſhe can enjoy no re} , not ſuffering bis 
| abſence without great anxiety, with whit aff: inn, with what 
| fervency ought the ſoul whom thou £4 eſpouſed by faith and 
comp.ſ10n, to Tove thee ber true Ged, and glorious bridegroum ? 
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EPIG. 4. 


My foul, thy love is dear : *Twas thought a good 

And eafte pen'worth of thy Saviours blood : 

- Þ But be not proud ; All matters rightly ſcann'd, 
Twas over-bought: *T was ſold at ſecond hard. 
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V. 


CANTICLES 5. 6. 
My Soul melted whilſt my Beloved ſpakes 


Ord, has the feeble voice of fleſh and blood 
The power to work thine ears into a flood 

O; meited mercy ? or the ftrength tunleck 

The gates of Heav'n, and to diffolve a rock 

Of marble-clouds into a morning ſhow r ? 

Or hath the breath of whining duft the pow' 

To ſtop or ſnatch a falling 1 hunder- bolt 

From thy fierce hand, and make thy band revolt 
from teiolute confuſion, ard inftead = 

Of viols, pour fyll bleſſings on our head ? 

Or ſhall the wants of famiſh'd Raveas cry, 

Ard move thy mercy to a quick ſupply ? 

| Or ſhall che filent ſuits of drooping flow'rs 

| Woo thee for drops, and be refreſh'd with ſhow'rs? 
| Alas, what marvel then, great God, what wonder 

| 1 thy hell-rouzing voice, that ſplits in ſunder 

$ lhe brazen portals of eternakdeath ; 

| What number.if that life-reftoring breath 

Which dragg*d me from the infernal ſhades of night, 
Should melt my raviſh'd ſoul with o'er-delight ? 

| Ocan my frozen gutters chooſe but run, 

That feel the warmth of ſuch a glorious Sun ? 
M*thinks his language like a flaming arrow 

Doth pierce my boncs,aid melts their wounde] marrow. 
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266 Emblemes. Book k, 


Thy flames, O Cupid (though the joyful heart 
Feels neither tang of grief, nor fears the ſmart 
Of jealous doubts, bur drunk with full defires) 
Are torments, weigh'd with theſe celeftial fires ; 
Pleaſures that raviſh in ſo high a meaſure, 

That O I languiſh in exceſs of pleaſure : 

W hat raviſh'd heart, that feels theſe melting joys, 
Would not deſpiſe and loath the treack'cous toys 
Of dunghil earth ? What foul would not be proud 
Of wry-mouth'd ſcorns, the work that fleſh and blood 
Had rancor to deviſe ? Who would not bear 

The world's derifton with a thankful ear ? 

What palat would retuſe full bowls of ſpight, 

To gain a minutes taſte of ſuch delight ? 

Great ſpring of light, in whom there is no ſhade 
But what my interpoſed fins have made. 

Whoſe narrow melting fires admit no ſcreen 

But what my own rebellions put between 

Their precious flames and my obdurate ear ? 
Niſperſe this plague diftilling clouds, and clear 
My mungy ſoul into a glorious day ; 

Tranſplant this ſcreen, remove this bar away, 
Then, then my fluent ſoul ſhall feel the fires 

Of thy ſweet voice, and my diffolv'd defires 

Shall turn a ſoy'reign balfome, to make whole 
Thoſe wounds my ins inflited on thy ſoul, 
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S. AU GUST. Soljloq. cap. 34. - 


whas fire is this that ſo warmeth my heart ? What light ts 
this that ſo enlightneth my ſoul ? O fire, that always burneth, - 
and never goes out, kindle me 2 0 light,” which ever ſhineſa, and 
art never darkned, iljuminate me : O thar-1 bad my heat from 
thee, moſt boly fire | Howſweeily doſe thou blurs? How ſecretly 
doſs thou fbine ? How deſiredly doſs thou ivfieriv'me ? 


BON AV ENT. Stim. amoris, cap, v. 

1 maketh God man,' and man God 3 things temporal, eter- 
nil; mortal, immortal; tt maketb an enemy, 4 friend * 4 ſer- 
vant, « ſon ; vile things , glorious; cold begrts, fiery; and 
bard tbengs, liquid. "Om" PO Te RAR 
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EPIG. «< 
My foul, thy gold is true, but full of droſs ; 
Thy Saviours breath refines thee with ſome loſ : 
His gentle furnace makes thee pure as true; 
Thou muft be melee] e&'ce tart caſt aney, 
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0 
PSALM 73.25. 


| Whom have T in Heaven but thee? and what 
| defire I on earth in reſpett of thee ? 

; 
Love (and have ſome cauſe to love :) the earth: 
She is my Makers creature ; therefore good & 
She is my Mother, for ſhe gave me birth; 
She is my tender Nurſe; ſhe gives me food; + 


But what's a Creature, Lord compar'd with thee? . 
Or what s my Mother, or my Nurſe to me * __ 


2 


| love the Air: her dainty ſweets refreſh 
My drooping ſoul, and to ney ſweets invite me: 
Her ſhriLmouth'd quire ſuſtain me with their fleſh, 
And with their Polyphonian notes delight me: 
But what?s the Air, or all the ſweets, that ſhe 
Can bleſs my ſoul withal, compar'd to thee? 


i 
< 


3 
| love the Sea: She is my fellow-Creature, 
My careful porveyour ; ſhe provides.me ftore: 
She walls me round ; ſhe makes my diet greater ; 
She wafts my treaſure from a forreign ſhore2:* 
But Lord of Oceans, when compar'd with thee, 


What is the Ocean, or her wealth to me, 
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Emblemes. 
4 

To heay*n$ high city I dire my journey, 

W hoſe ſpangled ſaburbs entertain mire eye ; 

Mine eye, by conte mplations great Atturney, 

Tranſcends the cryftal. pavement of the ikie : 


- But what is Heav'n, great God compar'd to Thee} 
Without thy preſence Heav'ns no Heav'n to me, 


Without thy preſence Earthgives no refe@ion ; 
Without thy preſence Sea affords no treaſure 
Without thy preſence Air'sa rank infection ; 
Without thy preſence Heav*n it (:If's no pleaſure ; 
If not pofleſs'd, if not enjoy'd in thee, = 


y 


What's Earth, or Sea, or Air, or Heav'n tome? 


The higheſt honour, that the world can boaſt, 
Are ſubje@sfar too low for my defire ; - 
The brighteſt b-ams of glory are (at moft) 
But dying ſparkles of thy living fire : 
The proudeſft flames that earch can kindle, be 
But nightly Glow-worms if compar'd to thee. 


Without. thy preſence, Wealth are bags of cares; 
Wiſdom, but folly ; Joy, diſquiet ſadneſs : 
Friendſhip is treaſon, and Delights are ſnares : 
Pleaſures but pain, and Mirth but pleaſing madneſs: 
Without thee, Lord, things be not what they be, 
Nor have their being, When compar'd with thee. 


3 


Tn having ali things, and not thee, what have I ? 
Not having thee, , what have my labours got ? 
Let me-enJoy but thee, what farther crave 1 ? 
And having thee alone, what have I not ? 
I wiſh nor Sea, nor Land; nor would I be 
Pofleft of Heay'n, Heay'n unpoſſeft of thee. 
EEE BONAT.' 
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BONAVENTT. Solioqu. Cap. 1. 


Alas ! My God, now 1 underfland (bus bluſh to confeſs) that 
the keauty of thy Creatures barb deceived mine eyes,aud | bave 
not ob{erved that thou art more amiable then al the Creatures; 
ro which thou baft communicated-but one drop of thy ineflimat1z 
beauty: For who. bath adorned#bs Heavens with ſtars ? Who 
bath flored the.air with fowl, the waters woirb-: fiſh, the earth 


wich plants and flowers? Bux aphas axe all ybeſe but a ſmal 


IP ot Ht ou «2 2:89 La Ns 
ſpark of dreine oeauty, oe 7 PEESs 


In having nothing 1 have all things, becauſe I bave Chriſt 
Having. therefore all things in; him, 1 ſeek no otber reward 
for be u the unjverſal reward. 1 
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EPIG. 6. 


Who would not throw his better thopghts about him, 
And ſcorn this droſs within him : that without him ? 
Caft up (my ſoul) thy clearer eye; Behold, 

if thou be fully melted, - there's the mold. 
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VII. 
PSALM. L120. 5. 


Woe 15 to me, that Tremain in Meſheck, and 
S Juel in the tents of Kedar | 


3 Natures courſe diffolv'd ? doth times glaſs ftand ? 
Or hath ſome frolick heart ſet back the hand 
Of Fates perpetual Clock 2 WiPt never ſtrike ? 
Bis crazy Time grown lazy, faint or fick, 
With very Age 2 Or hath that great Pair-royal 
Of Adamantine ſfters late made trial 
Of ſome new trade ? Shall mortal hearts grow old . 
Jo ſorrow? Shall my weary arms infold, 
And undezprop my panting fides for ever ? 
1s there no charitable hand will ſever 
My wel-ſprung thred, that my impriſon'd ſoul 
My bedeliver'd from this dull dark hole 
| Of dungeon fleſh ? O ſhal) T, ſhall Inever 
Be ranſom?d, but remain a ſlave for ever ? 
$ It is the lot of man but once to die, 
_ But e're that death, how many deaths bave I ? 
What human madneſs makes the world afraid 
# Toentertain heay*as j>ye, becauſe convey? 
By th* hand of death ? Witt nakedneſ$ refuſe 
[Rich change of Robes, becauſe the man's not ſpruſe 
| Tnat brought them ? Or will poverty ſend back 
$f ullbags of gvid, becauſe the bringers black ? 
| Life is a bub*le, blown with whining breaths, 
MI'd with the torment of a thouſand deaths ; 
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Of his fair land ; Lord, let me ſee't at leaft. 


One life) preſents the ſoul a thouſand lives : 

O frantick mortal, how hath earth bewitch'd 

Thy bedlam ſoul, which hath ſo fondly piteh'd 
Upon her falſe delights ! Delights that ceaſe 
Before enjoymeants finds a time to pleaſe : 

Her fickle joys breed doubtful f:ars ; her fears 
Bring hopeful griefs; her griefs weep fearful tearx! 
Tears coyn deceitful hopes ; hopes careful doubt, 
And ſurly paſhon juftles paſhion out : 

To day we pamper with a fn!) repaft 

Of laviſh mirth, at night we weep as faft : 

To night we ſwim in wealth, and lend ; to morroy, 
We fink in want, and find:-no friend to borrow, 

In what a climate doth my ſoul refide ? 

Where palefac&'d murther, the firft born of pride, 
Sets up her kingdom in the very ſmiles, 


And plighted faiths of men like Crocodlles ! 


A land, where each embroyd'red fattin word 

Is lin'd with fraud ; where Mars his lawleſs ſword 
Exiles Ares balance ; where that hand 

Now ſlayes his brother, that new ſow'd his land ; 
O that my days of bondage would expire 

In this lewd foyl ! Lord, how my ſoul's on fire 
To be diffolv*d, that I might o:ce obtain 

Theſe long?d for joyes, long'd for ſo oft in vain! 
If Moſes like 1 may not live pofleft 


Which being prick'd by death (while death deprivg 
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$. AUGUST. Soliloqu. cap. 12. 


My life # 4 frail life ; a corruptible life 3 4 life, which the 
more i3 increaſeth, the more it decreaſeth :The farther it goeth, 
| the nearer it cometh to death, A deceitful life, and like a 
ſrafow full of the ſnares of dearb: Now I rejoyce, now 1 lan- 
| vuiſh, now 1 flouriſh, now infirm, now 1 live, and fraight I die; 

ww 1 ſeem bappy, always miſerable ; now 1 laugh, now 1 weep: 
Thus 41 nbings are ſubjet 10 murability, that nothing conti- 
awerh an our in one eſtate 2 O joy above joy, exceeding all joy 
without which tbere © no joy, when ſhall lenter into thee, that 
1 may ſes my God that dwelleth in thee ? | 
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Art thou ſo weak ? O canft thou not digeſt 
An hour of travel for an night of reſt ? 

| Chear up my ſou], Call home thy ſp'cits, and bear 
16 One bad good-friday, full mouth'd Eafter's near. 
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Book 5- 


VII. 


ROM. 5: 24- 


0 wre? ched man that I am ! who ſhall Ae- 
liver me from the body of this death 2 


Ehold thy darling, which thy luftful care 
Pampers, for which thy reftleſs thoughts prepare 
Quch early cares ; for whom thy bubbling brow 
So often [weats, and bankrupt eyes do ow = 
Such midnight ſcores to nature, for whoſe ſake 
Baſe earth is (ainted, the infernal lake © 
Uofear'd, the Crown of glory pooziy rated * 
Thy God negleRed, and thy Brother hated ; 
Behold thy darling, whom thy ſoul affets 
Godearly ; whom thy fond Indulgence decks 
And puppets up in ſoft, in ſtIken weeds: 
| Behold the darling. whom thy fondneſs feeds 
| With far-fetch%i delicates, the dear bought gains 
| Ot ill-ſpent time, the price of half ,my pains: 
Behold thy darling, who, wheti clad by thee, 
Derides thy nakedneſs ; ahd When. moſt free, 
$ Proclaims her lover ſlave ; and being fed 
Mott full, then firikes th* indulgent feeder dead, 
What means thou thus, my poor deluded foul, 
To love io fondly ? Can the burning cole 
@f thy affeQion laft without the fuel 
Of counter-love? Is thy compeer ſo cruel, 
And thou fo kind, to love unlov*'d again ? 
Canft thou ſow favours, and thus reap diſdain ? 


Remember, 


Remember, O rem:mber, thou art born 
Of royal blood ; remember thou art ſworn 


A Maid of Honour ia the Court of Heayen ; 


Remember what a coftly price was given 

To ranſome thee from ſlav'ry thou wert in : © 

And wilt thou now, my ſoul, turn ſlave again ? 
The $0n and Heir to Heav'n's Tri-une JEHOVE 
Would faia become a ſuter for thy love, 

And offers for thy dow*c his fathers Throne, 

To fit for Seraphims to gaze upon ; 


He't give thee Honour, Pleaſure, Wealth, and Thing 
Tranſcending far the Majefiy of Kings : 

And wilt thou proftrate to the odious: charms 

Of this baſe ſcullion ? Shall his hollow arms 

Hug thy ſoft fides ? Shall theſe courſe hands untie 
The ſacred Zone of thy virginity ? 

For ſhame degen'rous ſoul, let thy defice 

Be quickned up with more heroick fire ; 

Be wiſcly proud, let thy ambitious eye 
Read nobler objeas ; let thy thoughts defte 
Such am'cous baſeneſs ; let thy ſoul diſdain 
Th'gnoble profers of ſo baſe a ſwain ; 
Or if thy vows be paſt, and Hymans bands 
Have ceremonied your unequal hands, 
Annul, at leaft avoid, thy lawleſs a& 
With inſufficieacy, or precontraR : 
Or if the att be good, yet maift thou plead 
A ſecond freedom ; or the fleſh is dead. 


6. 
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NAZIANZ. Orat. 16. 


How I am joyn'd to this body [ know not: which when it is 
$tealtbfu), provoketh me to war , and being damaged by war, 
feet me with grief ; which-1 both love as a fellow ſervant, 
and bate as an utter enemy: It is a pleaſant foe,and a perfidious 
riend, O trange conjunition and alienation + What I fear 1em- 
Qirace, and what 1Jove [ am afraid of ? before 1 make war, [ 
Tin reconciled ; before [ enjoy peace 1 am at variance. 
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What need that houſe be daub'd with fleſh and blood ? 
Hang'd round with filks and gold ? re pair d with food ? 
Colt idly ſpent ! That coft doth but prolong 


Thy thraldome, Fool, thou mak'R thy Jail too ſtrong, 
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Book 5, Emblemes. _ 20t 
EE © 
PHILIPPIANS rx. 23. 


Jam in a ſtraight between two : having a des 


fire to be diſſolved, and to be with Chrift. 


T 


Hat meant our careful parents ſo to wear, 
And laviſh out their ill extended hours, 
To purchaſe for us large poſſeſhons here, 
Which (though unpurchas*J) are too truly ours ? 
W hat meant they, ah, what meant they to endure 
Such loads of needleſs labour to procure | 
And make that thing our own, which was our own too ſure. 


2 


| Whatmean theſe liv*cies and poſſeſhve keyes ? 
What mean theſe bargains, and theſe needleſs ſales ? 
What need theſe jealous, theſe ſuſpicious ways 
k hy Eat and la-diflolv'd entails * * 
o need to ſweat for gold, wherewith to'buy 
Eftates of high-priz'd land ; no necd to tie 


Earth to their heirs,were they but clogg'd with earth,as I. 


3 


O were their ſouls but clogg'd with earth, as T, 
They would not purchaſe with ſo ſalt an itch ; 
They would not take of alms, what now they buy ? 
Nor call him happy, whom the world counts rich ; 
They would not take ſuch pains, project and prog, 
To charge their ſhoulders with fo great alog : 
Who hath the greater lands, hath but the greater clog. 
T 


She darkens my complaints, and draggs my offring dow | 


- 4.4 
A pitch that's half ſo fair, nor half ſo (wift as 1. © 
4 
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4 


I cannot doan a@ which earth diſdains ; 
I cannot think a thought which earth corrupts not; 
I cannot ſpeak a word which earth profanes not 
I caring: make a vow earth interprets not : 
1f- 1 but offer up an early groan, 
_ Or ſpread my wings toHeav'ns long-long'd for throw | 


5 
Ev*n like the hawk, (whoſe keepers wary hands 
Have made a pris'ner to her wethring ftock) 
Forgetting quite the pow'r of her faft bands, 
Makes a rank bate from her forſaken block, 
But her to faithful leaſh doth ſoon retain 
Her broken flight, attempted oft in vain ; 
It gives her loins a twich, and tuggys her back again, 


6 


Se, when my ſoul diredts her better eye 


To Heav'ns bright Palace (where my treaſure lies) 
I ſpread my willing wings, but cannot flie, 
Earth hales me down, I cannot, cannot riſe : 
When I but firive to mount the leaft degree, 
Earth gives a jerk, and foils me on my knee : / 
Lord, how my ſoul 3s rack'd betwixt the world and thee' 


7 


Great God, I ſpread my feeble wings in vain; 


In vain I offer my extended hands: - 


I cannot mount till thou unlink my chain : 


I cannot. come till thou releaſe my bands: 
Which if thou pleaſe to break, and then ſupply 
My wings with ſpirit, th* Eagle ſhall not flic 


S.BQONAVENT 
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BONAVENT. Soliloq. Cap. I: 


Ab ſweet Feſus, prerce the marrow of my ſoul with the 
bealebful ſbafes of thy Iowe,that it may truly burn and melt and 
languiſh with the only deſire of thee ; that it may deſire ro be 
diſubved, and to be with thee: Let it bunger alone for the 
bread of life; Let it thir$$ after 1hee,the ſpring and fountain of 
eernal light, the fiream of true pleaſure 1 ler in always, defire 
thee, ſeek thee, and find thee, and ſweetly reft in thee, 


EPIG. 4. 


What ? will thy ſhackles neither looſe nor break, 
Are they to ftcong, or is thy arm too weak ? 
Art will prevail where knotty Rtrength denies: 
My foul, there's 49us forts in thine eyes, 
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f, | Book 5. Emblemes. 


X. 


PSALM. 142. 7. 


Bring my ſoul out of priſon, that I may þ 


raiſe 
thy Name. Weg 


Y Soul is like a Bird, my fleſh the cage, 
Wherein ſhe wears her weary pilgrimage 
Of hours, as few as evil, daily fed 

With ſacred Wine, and Sacramental Bread : 

The keyes that lock her in, and let her out, 

Are Birth'and Death ; 'cwixt both ſhe hops about 
From pearch to pearch, from ſenſe to reaſon ; then 
from higher reaſon down to ſenſe again : 

From ſenſe ſhe climbs to Faith ; where for a ſeaſon 
She ſits and ſings; then down again to reaſon - 
From reaſon back to faith, and ftreight from thence 
$he rude!y flutters to the perch of ſenſe : 
From ſence to hope ; then hops from hope todoubt, 
Fron: doubt, to to dull deſpair ; there ſeeks about 
For deſp'cate freedom, and at ev'ry grate, .. 

She wildly thrufts, and beggs th' untimely date 

Of the unexpired thraldom, to releaſe 

Th affliaed captive, that can find no peace. 

Thus am I coop'd within this fleſhly cage 

[car my youth, and waft my weary age, 
Spending that breath which was ordain'd to chaunt 
Heav'ns praiſes forth, in ſighs, and ſad complaint : 
Whilft happjer birds can ſpread their nimble wing 
rom ſhrubs to Cedars, and there chirp anp ſing, 


I—2 In 
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In choice of raptures, harmonious ſtory 

_ Of mans Redemption, and his Makers glory : 
You glorious Martyrs, you ilaftrious floops, 
That once were cloy ſter'd in your fleſhly coops, 
As faſt as 1, what rhert*cick had your tongues ? 
What dextrous Art had your Elegiac ſongs ? 

W hat P4ul-like powr had your admir'd devotion 
W hat ſhackle,breaking faith infus'd ſuch motion 
To your ſtrong prayer, that could obtain the boon 
To be enlarg'd ; to be uncag'! ſo ſoon ? 
What 1, poorT, can fing my daily tears, 

Grown old in bondage, and can find no ears * 
You great partakers of eternal glory, 

That with your Heav/n-prevailing Oratory, 
Releav'd yqur ſouls from your terreftrial cage, 
Permit the paſhon of my holy rage 

To recommend my ſorrows, dearly known 

To you, in days of old, and once your own. 

"To your beſt thoughts, (but oh't doth not befit ye 
To. move your pray'rs; you love joy, not pittie :) 
Great Lord of ſouls to whom ſhould pris ners flie, 
But thee ? Thou baft a cage as well as I ; Os 
And for my ſake, thy pleaſure was to know 
The ſorrows that it brought; and felt?ft them too 
O ſet me free and I will ſpend thoſe days, 

Which now I watte in begging, in thy praiſe, 
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Emblemes. 


Book. 5. 787 


ANSEL M. in Protolog, cap. 1. 


0 miſerable condition of mankind, that bas loft 1bat for 
which be was created! Alas, what bath he leſt ? And what 
bath be found ? He bath 108 happineſs for which be was made, 
and found miſery for which he was not made 3 What is gone ? 
And what is left ? That thing is gone, without which be is un- 
bappy ? That thing is left by which be is miſerable: O wretched 
men | From whence are we expelled? To what are we impel- 
led? Whence are we thrown? And whither are we burried ? 
From our home into baniſhment ; from tbe ſight of God into 
our own blindne(s : from the pleaſure of immortality to the 
binerueſs of death: Miſerable change | From bow great 4 good, 
to bow great an evil ? Ab me, whas bave I enterpriſed ? Whas 
bave 1 done ? Whether did Igo ? Whether am 1 come ? 


EPIG. 10. 


Pauls midnight-voice prevail'd ; his muſicksthunder 
Uahing'd the priſon-doors, ſplit bolts in ſunder : 

And litr'ft thou here, and hang'f the feeble wing ? 
And whin'ft to be enlarg'd ? Soul, learn to fing. 
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7 | Book 5 : Emblemes. 


Xl. 


PSALM. 24. 2. 


4; the Heart panteth after the water-brooks, 
ſo panteth my ſoul after thee, O God. 


L 


'TOw ſhall my tongue expreſs that halſow'd fire 
Which Heav*a hath kindled in my raviſh'd heart ? 
What Muſe ſhall 1 invoke, that will infpire 
My lowly quill to a@ a lofty part ! 
What Art ſhall 1 deviſe © expreſs deſire, 
Too intricate to de expreſs'd by Art! 
Let all the Nine be filent : I refuſe 
Their aid in this high taſk, for they abuſe 
| The flames of love too much : Affift me, Davids Muſee 


2 


Not as the thirfty ſoil deſires ſoft ſhow'rs 
Toquicken and refreſh her Embrion grain : 
Nor as the drooping crefts of fading flow'rs 
Requeſts the bounty of a morning rain, 
Dol defire my God ; Theſe in few hours, 
Re-wiſh what late their wiſhes did obtain; 
But as the ſwift-foot Hart doth wounded flie 
To th' much defired ftreams, even ſo do —( _—-- 
Fant after thee, my God, whom I muſt find, or die. 


Before 


2 90 Emblemes . Book | Bc 


3 


Before a pack of deep-mouth'd lufts I flee; 
O, they have ſingled out my panting heart, 


| [HW And wanton Cupid, fitting in a tree, + 
| 160 Hath pierc'd my boſome with a flaming dart ; , 
| 11,008 My ſoul being ſpent, for refuge ſeeks to thee, | 
# ja lr But cannot. find where thou my refuge art :. 
4 Kh. Like as the ſwift- foot Hart doth wounded flic 
4 "Hal To the defired fireams, eva ſo do I 

W, Pant after thee, my God, whom I muft find, or die, 

AA 

fr 
| [1 N88 | 
38 At length by flight, I over-went the pack ; | 
| 4 Thou drew*ft the wanton dart from out my wound 


'The blood that follow'd, left a purple track, 
Which brought a Serpent, but in ſhape a Hound ; 
We ftrove, he bit me ; but thou break'ft his back, 
[left him grov'ling on th' envenom'd ground ; 
But as the Serpent bitten Hart doth flie 
To the long-long'd for ftreams, ey'n ſo Gid I 
Pant after thee, my God, whom I muſt find, or die. 


5 


It Lui ſhould chaſe my ſoul, made ſwift by fright, 
Thou art the fiream, whereto my ſoul is bound ; 

Or if a Jav'lin wound my ſides in flight, 

| 111" Thou art the Balſom that muſt cure my wound : 

| 1,8 If poyſon chance t* infeſt my ſoul in fight, 

1 v6 Thou art the Treacle that muſt make me ſound * 

1 0" 108 Ev'a as the wounded Hart, emboſt, doth flie 

| 0. To th' ftreams extreamly long d for, ſodo1. 

Pant after thee, my God, whom I muſt find, or dic. 


CYRIL 


nook 5: — Emblemes: at 


CYRIL. lib. 5. in Joh. cap. 10. 


3 


0 fountain of life, 


ters of thy ſweemeſs,that 1 may bebold thy virtue ani ty 
aud ſlack my thirſt withthe ſtreams of thy mercy; L 
birft $ Tbou art thefpring of life, ſatufie me ; 11iv; 
I irſt after thee the living God! RE, 
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E PIG. 1, 
The arrow ſmitten Hart, deep wounded, flies 
- To th ſprings with water in his weeping eyes 2 
Heav'n is thy ſpring : if Satans fiery dart 
Pierce thy faint fides; Doſo, my wounded Heart. 
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X LI. 


PSALM 4x. 5. | 
Then ſhall I come and appear before God : 


Hat is my ſoul the better to be tin'd 
Width holy fire ? What boots it to be coyn'd 
With Heavens own ftamp ? What vantage can there be 
To ſouls of Heav'a-deſended pedigree, 
More, then to beaft that grovel ? Are not they 
Fed by th' Almighties hand? And ev'ry day, 
Fil'd with his bleſſings too 2 Do they not ſee 
God in his Creatures, as dire( as we ? 
Do they not tafte thee ? Hear thee ? Nay, what ſenſe 
Is not partaker of thine Excellence ? 
4 What more do we ? Alas, what ſerves our reaſon, 
But, like dark-lanthorns, to accompliſh treaſon 
With greater cloſeneſs ? It aftords no light, 
Brings thee no nearer to our pur-bline ſight ; 
No pleaſure rifes up thee leaft degree, 
Great God, but in the clearer-view of thee : EY 
What priv'ledge more then ſenſe hath reaſon then ?. / 
What vantage 1s it to be born, a man ? 
How often hath my patience built, dear Lord, 
Vain towers of hope upon thy gracious Ward ? 
How often hath thy Hope-reviving Grace 
Woo'd my ſuſpicious eyes to ſeek thy face ? 
How often have I ſought thee ? O how long 
Hath expe@ation taught my perfe@ tongue : 
Repeated pray*ce, yet pray'rs could-ne'r obtain :* 
Ll vain 1 ſcek thee, and I beg in yain ; 
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If it be high preſumption to behold 

Thy face, why didft thou make mine eyes ſo bold 
To ſeek it? If that obj:&, be too bright 

For mans aſpe&, why did thy lips invite 


Mine eye t expett it ? If it might be ſeen, |! 
Why is this envious curtain drawn between 
My darkned eye and it ? O tell me, why | 
Thou doft command the thing thou doft deny | 


Why doſt thou give me ſo unpr1z'd a treaſure, ſ 
And then deny'it my greedy ſoul the pleaſure | 
To view my gift : Alas, that gift is void, 

And is no gift, that may not be enjoy'd: 

If thoſe refulgent beams of Heavens great light 
Guild not the day, what is the day, but night ? 
The drowzy ſhepherd ſleeps ; flowrs droop and fade + 
The birds are ſullen, and the beafts is ſad : 

But if bright Tran dart his golden ray, 

And, with his riches, glorifie the day, 

The Jolly ſhepherd pipes ; flowrs freſhly ſpring ; 
The beaſts grown gameſome, and the birds they ſing, 
Thou art my Sun, great God - O when ſhall I 

View the full beams of thy Meridian eye ? 

Draw, draw this fleſhly courtain, that denies 

The gracious preſence of thy glorious eyes ; 

Or give me faith ; and by the eye of grace, 

L ſhall bebold thee, though not face to face. 


S. AUGUST 


Book 7 Emblemes ; 


S., AUGUST. in. Pal. 39. 


who created all things u better than all things; who beau- 
tified all things i more beautiful than all things : who made 
firength is fironger than all things : Who made great things u« 
greater than all thingst Whatſoever thon loveſt, be u that 10 
thee: Learn to Iove the workman in bus work, the Crearour 
in by creature : Let not that which was made by bim poſſeſs 

I thee, Jeft rhou boſe bim by whom 1by ſelf was made. 


S. AUGUST. Med. cap. 37. 


0 thou moſt ſweet, moſt gracious, moſt amiable, moſt fair, 
| mhen ſhall 1 fee thee ? When ſhall 1 be ſatisfied with thy beau- 
 Þ| 1? When wils thou lead me from this dark dungeon. thas I 

may confeſs thy name, 


EPIG. 1%. 


How art thou ſhaded in this veil of night, 


Behind thy curtain fleſh ? Thou ſeeft nolight, 
But what thy pride doth challenge, as her own ; 


Thy fleſh is high : Soul, take this curtain down. 
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XIII. 


PSALM. 55. 6. 


0 that I had the wings of a Dove, for then 
I woald flie away and be at reſt ! 


I 


Nd am I ſworn a dunghil-flave for ever 
To eaith's baſe drudg'ry ? ſhall T never find 
A night of reft ? ſhall my Indentures never 
Be cancellVd ? did injurious Nature bind 
My foul earth's prentice, with no clauſe to leave her. * 
No day of freedom : muft I ever grind ; 
O that I had the pinions of a Dove, 
That I might quit my bands and fore above, 
And pour my juft complaints before the great Jehove ! 


2 


How happy are the Doves, that have the pow'c 
When e'ce they pleaſe, to ſpread their airy wings ! 
Or cloud.dividing Eagles, that can towre 
Anove the ſcent of theſe inferiour things ! 
How happy is the Lark, that ev'ry hour 
Leaves earth, and then for joy mounts up and fings! 
Had my dull ſoul but wings as well as they, 
How I would ſpring from earth, and clip away! 
43 wiſe 4Frex did; and [corn this ball of clay. 


U 
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O how my ſoul would ſpurn this . ball of clay, 
And loath the dainties of earth's painful pleaſure ? 
O how I'de laugh to ſee men night and day 
Turmoil, to gain that traſh, they call their treaſure: 
O how, 1'de ſmile to ſee what plots they lay 
To catch a blaft, or own a ſmile from Caſar ! 

Had I the pinions of a mounting Dove, 

How I would ſoar and fing, and hate the love 
Of tranfitory toys, and feed on joys above ! 


4 


There ſhould I find that everlafting pleaſure, (not: 
Which change removes not, and which chance prevents 
There ſhould I find that everlaſting treaſure, 
Which force deprives not, fortune diſaugmeats not ; 


There ſhould I find that everlafting Caſar, 


Whoſe hand recalls not, and whoſe heart repents not; 
Had T the pinions of a clipping Dove, 
How I would climb the skies, and hate the loye 
Of tranſitory toys, and joy in things above ! 


;: 


No rank mouth'd ſlander there ſhall give offence, 
Or blaft our blooming names, as here they do; 


No liver-ſcalding luft ſhall there incenſe 


Our boiling veins. There is no Cup1a's bow ; 
Lord, give my ſou! the milk-white innocence 
Of Doves, and I ſhall have their pinions too : 
Had I the pinions cf a ſpright'y Dove, 
How 1 would quit this earth, and ſoar above 
And Heav'ns bleft kingdom find, with Heay'as biefſt King 
(Jchove, 


S. AUG 


=; 


_ 
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S. AUGUST. in Plal, 138. 


What wings ſhould 1 deſire, but the 1wo precepts of love, en 

which tbe Law, and the Prophets depend! O if 1 conld obtain 

| theſe wings, 1 could fly from thy face to thy face, from the face 

' | of thy Fuſtice to the face of thy Mercy ©-Ler us find thoſe wings 
by love, which we have loft by Iuft, © 


 $. AUGUST. in Pfal, 76. 


Let us call off wbatſoever bindeverb, entangleth, oy burden- 
« IE: 50S | Y Re . . MP 
ath our flight, until we attain that which ſarisfieth 3 beyond 
which, nothing 16; beneath which, all things are ; of which all 
Woe; OE; WW. 7 


#” ® 


> B16" 
Tell me, my wiſhing ſoul, did'ft ever trie 
How faft the wings of red croft faith can flie ? 
Why begg'ft thou then the pinions of a Dove ? 
patis wings are ſwifter, but the ſwifteft love. 
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PSALM 841. 


Hoſts ! 


How amtable are thy tabernacles, O God. of 


Before whoſe Glory Seraphims Ub baw = 
Their bluſhing cheeks, and veil their btemi 


o ? 4 


That, uncontain'd, at pnce doth fill all places ; 


Neicnt of days towhom all times are Now; 


+58 "ih 

pt 

F 2 : - 

\h'd face | : 


How glorious, O how far beyond the height - . | « 6 = 


Of puzledquils, or the obtuſe conceit 
Of fleſhand blood, or the too flat reports 

Of mortal tongues are thy.expreſleſs courts! 
Whoſe glory to paint forth with greater Art, 
Raviſh'my fancy, and inſpire my heart 3 
Excuſe tny bold attempt, and pardon me | 
For ſhewing ſenſe, what Faith alone ſhould ſee. 
Ten thouſand millions, and ten thouſand more 


Of Angel-meaſured leagues, from th' Eaftern ſhore 


Of dungeon-carth his glorious Palace ftands, 
Before whoſe pearly gates ten thouſand bands 
Of armed Angles wait to entertain 

Thoſe purged ſouls, for.which the Lamb was ſlain ; 
Whoſe guiltleſs death and voluntary yielding 


F, 


The luke warm blood of this dear Lamb being ſpilt: 
To rubies turn'd whereof her poſts were built; 
And what dropp'd down ina kind gelid gore, 

Did turn rich vaphyres, and did paye her floors 


U 3 


_ Of whoſe'given life, gave the brave court her building 3 


The 
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The brighter flames, that from his eye-balls rayd, 
Grew Chryſolites, whereof her wails were made : 
The milcer glances ſparkled on the ground, 
And groundfild every door with Diamond ; 
But dying, darted upwafds,” 4nd did fix 
A battlement of pureft Sardonix. 
Her ftreets with burniſh'd gold are paved round, 
Stars lye like peh _ red enthbe ground : 
rhe mixt with Onyx, and the Jaſper flone, 
ſe gra ayell'd cauſe-ways to be trampled on, . 
Dhore ies n6 Su by day, ' nb Moon by right, 
T he Palace glory is the Palace light: 
There is no time to meaſure motion by, 
Their Time is ſwallow'd with Eternity t 
Wry-mouth'd Diſdain, and corner hunting Luft, 
And twy fad Fraud, and beetle-braw'd Diftruft © 
Soul-boyling;Rage; ard troubleflate Sedition, 
Aud ziady } Doube, and goggle-ey'd. Suſpition, 
And lumpifh Sorrow, and degen;rous Fear | 
Are banifh'd theiice, .and Death' a firanger there. z 
But ſimple Love, and ſempiternal Joys 
Whoſe ſweetneſs neither gluts nor fulneſs cloys;. ... 
Where face'ts faceourraviſh'd eye ſhallſee 
Great E L OH TM, that glorious One in Three, , 
And Three in Qne, and ſeeing him. ſhall bleſs him, - 
And bleſſing, love him, and 1n love poſſeſs him, 
Here ftay my ſoul and raviſh.in relation: - 


The. worgls wg eu ou now in conternplation, 


- OE 
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S. GREG. in Pal. 7. pcenitent. 


Sweet Feſm, the Word of the Father, the brightneſs of pa» 
ternal glory, whom Angles delight to view. react me to do thy 
will; 15at led by thy good Spirit, 1 maz come 10 that blefed 
City, where day us eternal, -where there # ce*tain ſec:iviry, and 
ſecure eternity, and eternal peace, and peaceful bappine}s, and 
bappy ſweerneſs, and ſweet pleaſure ; where rhiu,” O'God, with 
the _ and the boly Spiris live$ and reignet world with- 
OUT ENGs | | » © F 


. 


Ibidem, 


There # light without darkneſs; joy without grief » defre 
withour puniſhment ; love withour ſadneſs 3 ſariery mithous 
lonthing ; ſefty_mitbout fear ; bealth withous diſeaſe ; and 


life withoitt deaab. 


” E P OY 
My ſoul, pry not tco nearly ; the complexion 
| Of Sols bright face is ſeen by refleFion; —. 
But would'ft thou know what's Heav'a ? II tell thee what, 
Think what thou canft not think, and Heav'n is that, 
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XV. 


CANTICLES 8. 14- | 


K 


| O, gentle tyrant, go; thy flames do pierce ; 


305 


Make haFF, my Beloved, and be like the Roe, 
or the young Hart upon the mountains of 
$P2CES. _ 


My ſoul too deep; thy flames are too too fierce 3 


My marrow melts, my fainting ſpirits fry 

] th' torrid Zone of thy Meridianeye : 

Away, away, thy ſweets are too perfuming : 
Turn, turn thy face, thy fires are too conſuming : 
Haft hence, and let thy winged fteps out- go 
The frighted Ro-buck, and this flying Roe. 
But wilt thou leave me then? O thou that art 
Lite of my ſonl, ſoul of my dying heart, 
Without the ſweet >ſpect of whoſe fair eyes? 
My foul doth languiſh, and her folace dies, 

Art thou ſo eafily woo'd ? ſo apt to hear 

| Thefrantick language of my fooliſh fear ? 


Leave, leave me not, nor turn thy beauty from me 3 
Look, look upon me, though thine eyes o'recome me. 


O how they wound ' But how my wounds content me ! 

How ſweetiy theſe delightful pains torment me ! 

How 1am 4prtur'd in exceſive meaſure 

| Of pleaſing crueities too cruel meaſure! 

h Turn, turn away, remove thy ſcorching beams ; 3 
 Tlanggiſh with theſe bitterſweet extreams: 
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Tf thou becloud the Sun- ſhine of thy eye, 


Emblemes. Book\y (Roc 
Hafte then, and let thy winged fieps out-go 
The flying Ro-buck, and his frighted Ro. 

Turn back, my dear ; O let my raviſh'd eye 

Once more behold thy face before thou fly ; 

What ſhall we part without a mutual kiſs ? 

O who can leave ſo ſweet a face as this? 

Look full-upon me ; for my ſouldefires 

To turn a holy Martyr in thoſe fires: 

O leave me not, nor turn thy beauty from me; 

- Look, look upon me, though thy flames ov*rcomens 


I freeze t6 death, and if it ſhine, Ifry; - 
Which like a feave:r, that my ſoul hath got, 
Makes me to hur: too cold, or freeze too hot : 
Alas, I cannot bear ſo ſweet a ſmart, 

Nor canft thou be leſs zlocious, than thou art» 
Haſte then, and let thy winged fteps out-go | 
The frighied Ro-Guck, aid this Hying Ro, 

But go not far beyond the reach of breath : 

Too large adittance makes another death : 

My youth is 1n her ſpring; Autumnal vows 

Will make me riper for ſo ſweet a $pouſle ; 

When after-times have burniſh'd my defirey 

V1 ſhoot thee flames for flames, and fire for fire. 

O leave me not, nor turn thy beauty from-me ; 

Look, look upon me, though thy flames oy'rcome me. 


| 


_ Book 5 ; 


= 4 5 
' "oP" 
. 


Emblemes. 307 


Autor ſcalz Paradifi, Tom, 9g. Avg. cap. $. 


Fey not, O Bride, nov defÞgir ; 1bink not thy ſelf contemned 
' thy Bridegroom withdraw his fgc@ a mbile: All things c0« 
erate for the beſt : Both from bis abſence, and bis preſence 
| thou gainF light 2 He comerh to thee, and be goetb from thee: 
Ke cometh to make thee conſolate ; be goeth, ro make thee cau-. 
iow deft thy abundant confolation- puff #bee upy, He cometh that 
thy languiſhing ſoul may be comforted; be -goerb, left bis fa- 
niliarity ſhould be contemned'; and being abſent t0 be more 
fired; and being deſired, to be more earne$ly. | zobr; And 
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EPIG. 1«. 
My ſoul fins Monfter, whom with greater eaſe 
Ten thouſand fold, thy God could make than pleaſe 
What would'R thou have?Nor pleas'd with Sun,nor ſhade? 
Heav'a knows not what to make of what he made. 
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| 309 
| The FAREWELL. 
REV. 2. 10. 


| Be thou faithful unto Death, and Iwillgive 
thee the Grown of Life. 


Br: faitbfol, Lord, what's that ? 
klieve: *tis calle to believe; but what ? 


| 


That he whom thy hard heart hath wounded, 
And whom thy ſcorn bath {pit upan, 
Hath paid thy fine, and hath compounded 
For theſe fouls deeds thy hands have done $ 
Believe, that he whoſe gentle palms 
Thy needle pointed fins have naiÞd, 
Hath born thy {laviſh lead (of alms) 
And made ſupply where thou haft fgjfd, 
Did ever mis'ry find ſo ftrange relief ? 
It is a love too ftrange for mans belief. 


2 


Believe that he whoſe fide | 
Thy crimes have pierc'd with their rebellions, dy'd, 
To ſave thy guilty ſoul from dying * 
Ten thouſand horrid deaths, from whence 
— There was no ſcape, there was no flying, 
But through his deareft bloods expence : 
Believe, this dying friend requires 
No other thanks for all his pain, 
But ey n the truth of weak deſires, 
| And for his love, but love again 
Did ever mis'ry find ſo true a friend ? 
It isa loye too yaſt to comprehend. 


310 


/ 


LED 3 
With floods of tears baptize 
And drench theſe dry, theſe unregen' rate eyes: 
Lord, whet my dull my blunt belief, 
And break this fleſhly rock in ſunger, 
That from this heart, this hell of grief, 


May ſpring a Heav'n of love and wander: 


O if thy meccies will remove 
And melt this lead from my belief, : 


My grief will.then refine my love, 1 


My love will then refreſh my grief, 
Then weep mine eyes as he hath bled ;- vouchſafe 
To drop for every drop an Epitaph. 


bl 
_ But is the crown of Glory - 
The wages of alamentable flory? 
Or can ſo great a purchaſe riſe 
From a ſalt humour ? Can mine eye 
Run faſt enought' obtain this prize ? 
If ſo, Lord, who's ſo mad to die ? 
_, Thy tears are trifles; thou muſt do; 
 *'=» - Alas I cannot then endeavour ; 
I will! But will a tug or two 
Sufh 
I1 ftrive til] death ; and ſhall my feeble firite 
Be crown'd ? Tl crown it with a crown of life. 


| But dar ſuch a dearth © | { 
That thou muft buy, what is thy due by birth ? 
_* He whom thy hands did form of duſt 
And give him breath upon condition; 
Tolove his great Creatour, muſt 
He now be thine by compoſition ? 
Art thou a gracious God and mild, 
Or head-firoag man rebellious rather * 
O, man's baſe rebellious child, 
And thou a very gracious Faiher 3 


The gifc is thine ; we ftrive, thou ccown'tt our trite. . | 


Thou giv'ft us Faith ; and Faith, acrown of lite. 
F1-N 4 $: 
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ce the turn ? Thou muſt perſever ; :: 
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To the Right Honourable 


And MoRt Aceom pliſh'd Lady 


M FT vs 
Counteſs of DO RS E T, 


Lady Governeſs 9 the Mok Mlyſtrious = 


- 
-r— ANA D—— —_ 


————————_ ww 


CHARL ES 


PRINCE of GREAT-BRITAIN, 


AND 


JAMES 
DUKE of YORK. 


Excellent Lady, 


XY Preſent theſe Tapors to burn under the 
ſafe protedtion of your Honourabl: Name ; 
| where, 1 preſume, they ſtand ſecure from the 


Damps of Ignorance, and Blaſts of Cenſure, 
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2th in BLOOD and VIRTUE, 


tt 
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Tothe READER. 
F you are fatisfied with my Emblems, 1 
here ſet before you a ſecond Service. It 
is an /Ezyptian Diſh, dreſt on the Engliſh 
Faſhion : They, ar their Feaſts, uſed to 
preſent a Death's-Head at their Second 
Courſe : This will ſerye for both. You 
need not fear a Surfeit © Here is but little, 


and that light of digeſtion : If- it but 
pleaſe your Palate, I queſtion not your 
Stomack : Fall £660; and much good may 
it do you.' kT us 


Convivio addit Minerval. Z. B. 


Rem, Regem, Regimen, Regionem, Religionem, | 
Exornat, celebrat, laudat, honorat, amat. 
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Fjeroglyph. 1. 32} 


PSALM. rx. $5. 


| Behold T was ſhapen in iniquity, and in fin 
did my Mether conceive me.. 


An is man's 4. 8. C. There is none that can 
Read God aright, unleſs he firſt ſpeell Man: 
Man is the ftairs, whereby his knowledge climbs, 
To his Creatour though it oftentimes 
| $tumbles for want of light, and ſometimes trip 
For want of careful heed ; and ſometimes if 
Through unadviſed haſte ; awd then at length 
His weary ſteps have reach'd the top, his firength 
Ofr falls to ſtand ; his giddy brains turn round, 
And Phaeran-like, fafls headiong to the ground 2 
Theſe ſtairs are often dark, and full of danger 
| To him, whom want of praRtice makes a ftranger, 
' To this blind way : the Lamps of nature lends 
But 2 falſe light, and lights to her own ends. 
Theſe be the ways to Heaven, theſe paths require 
Alight that ſprings from that Diviner fire, 
Whoſe human ſoul-enlightning Sun-beams dart 
Through the bright crannies of th'immortal part. 
And here thou great Original of Light, | 
Whoſe errour-chaſing beams do unbenight 
The very ſoul of darkneſs, and untwift 
The clouds of ignorance, do thou. aſſiſt 
My feeble quill ; refle@ thy ſacred rayes 
Upon tneſe lines, that they may light the ways 
That lead to thee; ſo guide my heart, my band, 
That 1 may do what others underſtand... 
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bl kl 
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Let mg heart praftice what my band ſhaſl-write3 
Pk , 1 am at apor wanting light, = I 


X $ Thi 


4 Hieroglyph: 1. 

© * 'This golden Precept, Know thy ſelf, come down 
From Heavn's high Court; It was an Art unknown 

To fleſh and blood, Tis: men of Nature took 
Great journies1n it: Their dim eyes did look 
But through the miic, 1:}:: 2ilgrims they did ſpend 
ANT RET, but know no: journies end, 

The way to know thy ſelf, is firft to caft 
Thy frail beginning, Progreſs, and thy laft 2 
This is the ſum of Man ; But now return 
And view this Tapour flanding inthis Urn. 

Behold her ſubſtance ſordid and impure, PD 
Uſeleſs and vain, and (wanting light) obſcure : 
*Tis but a ſpan at longeft, nor can laft 
Beyond that ſpan; ordain'd and made to waft : 
Ev*n ſuch was-Man. (before his ſoul gave light 
To this vile fabftance) a meer child of night ; 
Ere he had life, eftated in his Urn, 
And mgrkt for death; by nature, born to burn t 
Thus tiveleſs, lightleſs, worthleſs firft began 


Flieroglyph. 1. 325 


S. AUGUST. 


Confider, O man, what thou wers before thy birth, and what 
thou are from thy birth to thy death, and what 1bou ſhale be 
ifter death ;; Thou wert made of an impure ſubſtance, clothed 
and nouriſhed in thy mothers blood, _ 


\ 


44 


E PIG. 


Eorbear, fond Tapour : What thou ſcel'R, is fire: 
Thy own diftruction's lodg'd in thy deſire. 
Thy wants are far more ſafe then their ſupply : 
He that beging to live, begins to die, 
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GEN. 2.3. 


11d God aid , Let there be Light ; and there 


was Light. 


L 


His flame expeQing Tapour hath at length 
Received fire, and now begins to burn: 
{t hath no vigour yet, it hath no ſtrength ; 

Apt to be puft and quencht at every turn: 


It was 2 gracious hand that thus endow'd 
This ſnuff with flame:But mark this hand doth ſhroud 
[t ſelf from mortal eyes, and fold it in a cloud. 


2 


Thus man begins to live. An unknown flame 
Quickens his finiſht Organs, now-poſleft 
With motion ; and which motion doth proclaim 
An a@ive ſoul, though in a feeble breaft : 
But how, and when infus'd ask not my pen; 
Here flies a cloud before the eyes of men : 
| cannot tell thee how, nor canſt thou tell me when. 


3 


Was it a parcel of Celeſfial fire . 
Infus'd by Heav'a into this fleſhly mould : 
Or was it (think you) made a ſoul entire ? 
They, Was it new created? Or of old ? 
Or is't a propagated Spark, rak d out 
From Natures embers ? While we go about, 
By reaſon to xeſolye, the more ws raiſe adoubt. 


If 


328 Hieroglyph. II. 


4 


If it be part of that ce!e1tial Flame, | 
It: muft beev'n as pure, as free from ſpot 
As that eternal Fountain whence it came 5 
If pure and ſpotleſs, then whence came the blot 
Ic ſelf being pure conld not i; ſelf defile ; 
Nor hath unaQive matter pow'r to ſoil 
Her pure aad aQtive form, as Jars corrupt their Oyl. 


'S | 


Or if it were created, tel] me when ? | 
If in the firſt fix days, where kept till now ? 
Or if thy ſoul were new created, then wo | 
Heav'ndid not at ail, at firft, he had to do 2 | 
SIX days, Expired all creation ceaft | 


All kinds, ev'a from the greateft to the leaft, | 
Were finiſht and compleat before the day of reſt. 


6 


But why ſhould Man, the Lord of Creatures, want. 
That priviledge which Plants and Beafts obtain ? 
Bzaſts bring forth Beafts, the Plant a perfect Plant; | 
And ev ry like bring forth her like agaia : 
Shall Fowls and Fiſhes, Beafts and Plants convey 
Life to their iſſue, and Man leſs than they ? 
Shall theſe get living ſouls ? And Man dead lumps of clay? 


7 
Muſt human ſouls be generated then ; 
My water <bs ; behold, a Rock is nigh : 
]f Natures work produce the ſouls of men, | 
Mans ſoul is mortal :; All that's born muft die. 
W hat ſhall we then conclude ? What ſun-ſhine will 
Diſperſe with gloomy cloud ? Till then, be ftill, 
My vaiply Rrciving thoughts ; lie down, my puzled quil, 
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ISIDOR. 


' why doſt thou wonder, O man, as the height of tbe Stars, oy 
te depth of the Sea? Enter into thy own ſoul, and wonder 


jKerts "—_ 
| Thy ſoul by creation is infuſed, by infuſion, created... 
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| EPIG. 2. 


What art thou now the better by this flame ? 

Thou know'ft not how, nor when, nor whence it came 2 
Poor kind of happineſs, that can return | 
No more account but this, to ſay, /bure. 
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PSALM 103. 16. 


The wind paſſeth over it, - and it is gone, 


? 


\ T O ſooner is this lighted Taper (ct 
Upon the tranficory tage 
| Of eye-bedarkiug night, 
zit it is ftraight ſubjeRed to the threat 
Of envious winds, whoſe waſiful rage 
| Diftarbs her peaceful light, __ (bright 
| And makes her ſubſtance watt, and makes her flames leſs 


| 


. 
2 


No ſooner are we born, no ſooner come 
To take pofſeſhon of this vaſt, 
This ſoul affliRing earth, 

' Butdanger meets us at the very womb, 

| And ſorrow with her full mouth'd blaſt 
| Salutes our painful birth, 

| To put out all our joys, and puff out all our mirth; 


2 


| Nor infant innocence, nor childiſh tears, 

Nor youthful wit, nor manly power, 

| Nor politick old age, 

| Nor virgins pleading, nor the widows prayers, 

' Norlowly cel), nor lofty tower, : 
Nor Prince, nor Peer, nor Page 


| Can ſcape this common blaſt, or curd her ſtormy rage. 
Te 
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S-2 
Our life is but a pilgrimage of blaſts; 
And every blaft brings forth a fears - F 
And every fear, a death ; RE 
The more it [-ngthens, ah, the more it waſtes: © 
Were, were we to continue here 
The days of long liv'd Seth, 
Our ſorrows would renew, as we renew our breath! 


F 
Toft too and fro, out frighted thoughts are driv a 
With every puff, withevery tide 
Of lite-conſuming care ; 
Our peaceful flame, that would point up to Heav' q 
Is ftill difturb'd, and turg'd afide ; | 
And every blaft of air 
Commits ſuch wafte in man as man cannot repair. 


Lo 
Ware all born debters, and we + firmly ſtand 
Oblig'd for our firſt parents deb, 
Beſides our intaereft ; 
Alas ; we have no h cmleſs counter-band, 
And we are every hour beſet, 


With threatnings of arreſt, ”, | 
And till we pay the debt, we can expe& no reft. 


7 
What may this ſorrow-ſhaken life preſent 
To the falſe reliſh of our taſte 
That*s worth the name of ſweet ? 
Her minutes pleaſur's choak't with diſcontent, 
Her glory foil'd with every blaft ; 
How many dangers meet 
Poor man betwixt the biggin and the winding ſheet, 
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$. AUGUST. 


| 
| In this world, not to be grieved, not to be ffliled, nos to 
kin danger, # impoſſible, - ooo NN 


Ibidem; - 


Behold, the world is ful of trouble, yer belyued + What if 
3 were @ pleaſing world ? How moulaſt thou delight in ber 
|ims, 1Þ28 canft ſo well endure ber florms, 
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EPIG. 7. 


[ 
| Art thou conſum'd with ſoul-afflifting croſſes ? 
Difturd'd wich grief ? anvoy'd with worldly loſſes ? 
Hold up thy head ; the Tapour lifted hie 

Will brook the wind, when lower Tapours die. 
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MATTHEW g: er: 
The whole need not the Phyſitians 


| LE 
A Lways pruning, always cropping ? 
A Is her brighthvft Ai RAS 
Ever dreſſing, ever topping ? 
Always curing, never cut'd ? 


Too much ſanffing makes a waſte; 


When the ſpirits ſpend too faſt, 
They will ſhrink at ev'ry blaft. 


2 


You that always are beftowing 
Coftly pains in life repairing, 
Are but always overthrown 
Natures work by overtarinf $ 
Nature meeting with her ſo, 
Ina work ſhe hath to dog 
Takes a pride to over-throw. 


3 


Nature kgows her own perfe&ion, 
And her pride difdains a_tytour, 
Cannot toop to Arts correRion, _ 
And ſhe ſcorns a co-adjutor,_ 
Saucy Art ſhould not appear 
Tilt ſhe whiſper ih her car: 
Hagar flees, if Sera bear: 


4 
Nature worketh for the better, 
If not hindred that ſhe cannot; 
Ant ftlands by as her abetter, 
Ending nothing ſhe began not ; 
If diftemper chance to ſeiſe 
Nature foil'd with the diſeaſe, 
Art may help her if ſhe plezty 
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But to make a trade of trying © 
Druggs and doſes always pruning, 
Is to die for fear of dying; 


I 
% 


He's untun'd, that's always tuning, 
He that often loves to lack 
Dear-bought drugs bath found a knack 
To foyl the-man, and feed the Quack. 


6 
O the ſad, the frail condition 
Of the pride of Natures glory ! 
How infirm his compoſition, 
And at beft how tranſitory ! 
When this riot doth impair 


Natures weakneſs, then his care 
Adds more ruin by repair. 


7 


Hold thy hand, healths dear maintainer, 
Life perchance may burn the ſtronger; 
Having ſubſance to ſubftain her, 
 $he untouch d, may laſh the longer : 
When the Artift goes about, 

To redre(z her flame, I doubt, 
Oftentimes he ſauffs it out. 
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Phyfirtans of all men are moi happy 3 what good ſucreſs ſo- 
ever they bave, the world proclaimeth, and what faults they 
comms, rhe earth covereth, : 
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EPIG. 4. in 
My purſe being heavy, if my lighr appear 
But dimm, Quack comes to make all clear ; 
Quick leave thy trade ; thy dealings are not right, 
Thog tak'R our weigty gold to give ns light, 
A 2 
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PSALM, 11.91. 
And he will grve his Angels charge over thee. 


T 


0, How mine eyes could pleaſc them = bh and ſpend 
Perpetual ages in this ds figh 

How I _ woe Efernity, tolend 
My waft ge ay at antidote for night: 

| And how'my fleſh could 'with my fleſh contend, 
That views this objeR with no more delight! 
My work is great, my Tapour ſpends too faft : 
*Tis a T have, and ſoon would out or waff 


Did not this bleſſed ſcreen prote& i it from thi blaft. 


2 


0, I ww loft the jewel of my foul, _ 
And 1 muft find it out, or \ "a. die ? 
Alas ! My fin-made darkneſs doth controul 

| The bright endeavour of my ' careftifeye : 

1 muſt go fearch and ranſack every hole 3; 
Nor havel ather light to to ſeek it by : 

O if this light ſpent, my work not done; 
My labour's worſe then loft; my jewel s gone, 
And 1 am quite forlorn, and I am quite undone. 
”— 
You bleſſed Angels, you u that do enjoy - 
The full fruition of eternalglory, 

Will you be pleas'd to fancy ſuch a toy 
As man, and quit your glorious territory, 

And ftoop to earth, vouchſafing to employ 

Your care to ettard the duft that lies before ye? 
Diſcain you not theſe lumps of dying clay, 
That for your pains, do oftentimes repay \ Is 

Negle&, if not diſdain, and ſend you griey'd away ? "it 
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This tapour of our lives, that once was plac'd 
' In the fair ſuburbs'ef Eternity, 
Is now alas confin'd to ev'ry blaft, 
And turn'd a Meypole for the ſporting Fh ; 
And will you, ſacred Spirits, pleaſe tocaft 
Your care on ns,. and lend a gracious eye ? 
How had this {lender inch of Tapour been © 
Blafted and blaz'd, had not this heavenly Screen 
Curb'd the proud blaſt, and timely Rept between ! 


» 


3 


O goodneſs; far tranſcending the report 
Of. laviſh tongues ! too vaſt to comprehend : 
 Amazedquill, how far doft thou come ſhort 
_ .., T* expreſsexpreſſians that ſo far tranſcend ! 
You bleſſed Courtiers of th' eternal Court, 
Whoſe full-mouth'd; Hallewjahs have no end, 
Receive thaf-.world of praiſes that belongs 
To your great $ov'reign; fill your holy tongues _ 
With our Hoſanna's mix'd with your Seraphick ſongs, 
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If thou defireft the belp of Angels, fly the comforts of the {| 
| norld, and reſiſt the temptations of the Devil. —_— 
He will give bu Angels charge over thee. O what reverence, Wh 
what love, what confidence deſerveth ſo [weet 4 ſaying ? For 
their preſence, reverence ; for their good will, love ; for their 
tuition, confidence. 
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My flame, art thou difturb'd, diſeas'd and driv'n 

Todeath with ftorms of grief ? Point thou to Heay'n: 
One Angel there ſhall eaſe thee more alone, : 
Thea thrice as many thouſands 4 thy own. 
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ECCLESIASTES ;. r: 
fo every thing there 5 an appaznt ed tame. 


b4 


_. Beath 

Ehald the frailty of this ſender fauif 
Alas, it hath not long to nt il 
Without the help of either Chic puff. 
"Her weakneſs knows the way ta watts” 
Nature hath made her ſubftance apt enough 

To ſpend it (elf, aug ſpend too faft : 
It needs the help of none 


Thaf is (a peo 
To laviſh out untauc 


Time 
Tine 


i, aud langunn all Uone, 

2 

punk Ting la oy thy peace,and ſhake thy now pac' and :- 
minutes make no way : 


'Thy hop exceeds her haw'r, ox elſe doth ftand, 
a cannot hold, I cannot Ray. 

I e thy pleading, and calarge my hand 
I-ſurfet with toa long delay : © 
This briſk, this bold-fa'd light 


Doth burn too bright ; | 
Darkneſs adorns my throne,my day is darkeſt night« 
| 4 


Time, Great Prince of darkneſs, hold thy needleſs hand 3 

Thy captiv's faft and cannot flee : 

What arm can reſcue ? Who can countermand ? 

What pow'r can ſet thy pris'ner free ? 

Or if they could, what cloſe, what foreign land 
Can hide that head that flees from thee ? 

But if her harmleſs light 
Offend thy light, (at night ? 

What need A thou ſnatch at noon, what will be m 
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Death, 1 have out ftaid my patience ; my quick trade - _ 
Grows dull and makes too flow return *« _—_. 
This long liv'd debt is due, and ſhould been paid 1p 
When firft her flame began to burn: 4 
But I have ftaid too long, | have delaid - It 
To ftore my vaſt, my craving Urn, :, . FI! 
My patient gives me pow'r COS: 
._ Eachday, each hour, (tower 
To firike the Peaſants thatch,8& ſhake the Princely | 


5 


Time. Thou count'ft to faſt : Thy patient gives no pow'r 
Till Time ſhall pleaſe to ſay, Amen. (hour? 
Deathb.Canft thou appoint my ſhaft ? Time. Or thou my | 
Death. *Tis 1bid, do. Time. *Tis I bid, When 
Alas! Thou canſt not make the pooreft flow'r 
To hang the drooping head till then : 
Thy ſhafts can neither ki, 
Nor ftrike, until 


My power give them wings, a 


: LY T7 
nd pleaſure arm thy 
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Flieroglyph. V1. 


S. AUGUST. 


Thou knoweft not what rime be will come : Wait always 
| thet becauſe rhou knoweſt not the 1ime of by coming, thou 
nayeſt be prepared againſt the time he cometh, And for bu 
jerchance, thou knoweſt nos the time, becauſe thou mayeſt bs 

| repared againſt al times, 


. "_- - 


EPIG. 6. 


Expect, but fear not death : Death cannot kit}, 

Till Time, (that firft muft ſeal her Patent) will: 
Would thou live long? keep Time in high eſteem; 
Whom gone, it thou canſt not recal, redeem. | 


ETteroalyph. VII. 347 


ME J O B. 18. 6. 


| Hs light fral be dark ; and his candle ſhall 
be put out. 


Kat ails our tapour ? Ts her luftre fled, 
Or foyl'd 2 What dire diſafter bred 
This change; that thus ſhe vails her golden head ? 
It was but very now ſhe ſhin{d as fair 
As Venue far. Her glory might compare 
With Cyatbiz, burniſht with her brothers hair. 


There was no tave-begotten damp that mought 
Abuſe her beams ; no wind. that went about 
To break her peace; no pu tO put her out. 


Lift up thy wond'cing tho its, and thoy ſhalt ſpic 
A cauſe, will clear thy doubts, but cloud thine - 
SubjeQts muſt vail, when as their Sov'ceign's by. 


Canft thot behold bright Phwhac, and thy fight 
No whit impair'd ? The obje&is too bright; 
The weaker yields unto the ftronger light. 
: = 
Great God, Iam'thy tapour, thou my ſun; 
From thee, the Spring of light, my light begun ; 
Yet if thy light but ſhine, my light is done. 


It thou withdraw thy light, my light will ſhine, 
If thine appear, how poor a light is mine ? - 
My light is darkneſs if compar'd to thine. | Th 
LY 


348 Heroglyph.V1I. 
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Thy Sun beams are too ftrong for my weak eye 5 
If thou but ſhine, how nothing. Lord, mT! 


Ab, who can ſee thy viſage, -and not diet A 


If intervening earth ſhould make a night, 
My wanton flame would then ſhine forth too bri My. 
My earth wauld even preſume t "O_ thy _ 


10- 


And if thy light ba ſhadow d, and mine fade; 
If thine be dark, and my dark light decay'd, 
I ſhould be cloathed with a double ſhade.., 


TT 


What ſhatl T do ? O what ſhall 1 Jefire ; > 
What help can my diftrated thoughts require, 
That thus am waſted twixt a double fire * I. 


12 


In what a ftrait, in what a ſtrait am I > 


"Tiwixt two extreams how my racket foctunes lie ; 2 
See I thy face, or {ce 1t not, I die, 


13 
O let the "Pe. of my Redeemers blood, 


That breaths fcom-my ſick ſoul, be made a cloud, 
To interpolſ: theſe lights, and be my ſhroud, 


14 - 5 
Lord, what am 1? Or what's the light wave 
May it but light my aſhes to their grave, © ' 
And ſo from thence, to thee ; "tis all [ crave. - | 


7 
O <a my y light, that all the wor!d may ice: 
Thy glory by 'c; IF not, It ſeems to me - 
Honour enough, to be put out by thee, 
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lioht inaccefible, in reſþe# of which my light # utter 
Mee. 7 ſo reflet upon my weakne(s, that all the world may 
bebold thy firength + O Majeftie incomprebenſible, in reſþe@ of 
whi:h my glory #« mere ſhame : ſo ſhine upon my miſery 1þat all 
the world may bebold thy glory. 
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Wilt thon complain, becauſe thou art bereav'n 

Of all thy light ? Wilt thou vie lights with Heay'n 7 
Can thy bright eye not b:ook the daily light ? 

Take heed : 1 fear thcu art achild of night, 
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Tell me, recluſe Monaſtick, can it be 


Elieroglyph. VIM. 352 


Let your light ſo ſhine, that mey ſeeing your 
good works may glorifie your Father which 
z in Heaven. 1 


T 


| As it for this, the breath of Heaven was blown 


Into the noſtrils of this Heavenly creature ? 

Was it for this, that ſacred Three in One ; 

' Conſpir'd to make this quinteſſence of Nature ? 

Did Heavenly providence intend 

& rare a fabrick for ſo poor an end ? 

Was Man, the higheſt maſter-piece of Nature, 
The curious abitratof the whole creation, 

Whoſe ſoul was copied from his greatCreator, 

| Made togive light, and ſet for obſervation, 

Ocdaind for this? To ſpend his light 
In a dark-lanthorn cloyſtred up in night ? 


3 


CY 


A diſadvantage to thy beams to ſhine ? 
A thouſand tapours may gain light from thee 2 
Is thy light leſs or worſe for lighting mine ? 
If wanting light, I ſcumble, ſhall 
Thy darkneſs not be guilty of my fall? 
4 
Why doſt thon lurk ſo cloſe ? Ig it for fear 
Some bulie eye ſhould pry into thy flame, _ 
And ſpie a thief, orel(e | th blemilh there e | 
Or being ſpi'd, ſhriak'ſ thon thy head for ſhame * 
Come, come fond tapour, ſhine but clear, : 
Thou aeedft not ſhrink for ſhame, nor ſhroud for fear. 
= — Remember 
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Remember, O remember, thou wert ſet 
For men toſee the great Creatour by ; 
Thy flame is not thy own : It is a debt 
Thon ownft thy Mafter. And wilt thou deny 
y To pay the int reft of thy light ? 
[Þ, - And ikulk in corners, and play leaft in fight ? 


6 
Art thou afraid to truft thy eafie flame 


To the injurious waſt of Fortunes puilt ? 
Ah, coward, rouze, afid quit thy ſelf for ſhame x 
Who dies in ſervice, hath liv'd long enough ; 
i; Who ſhines, and makes no eye partaker, 
wll | Uſurps himſelf, and cloſely robs his Maker. 


FH Make not thy ſelf a Pris'ner, that art free : 
Why doft thou turn thy Palace to a jail ? 
Thou art an Eagle : And befits it thee 
To live immured like a cloyſter'd ſnail ? 


Let toys ſeek corners ; things of coft 
Gain worth by view : Hid jewels are but loft. 


+ | 
My God, my light is dark enough at lighteft, 
Encreaſe her flame, and give her ftcength to ſhine : 
_ "Tis frailat beft : *Tis dim enough at brighteſt, 
W.. _.... .But'tisherglory to be foyld by thine, 
8 --oI255:4 Let.others lurk : My light ſhall be 
\;/. © Propoydtoall men ; and by them to thee. 
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S. BERN. 


If thou be one of the fooliſh virgins, the congregation is ne® 
ceſſary for thee ; if thou be one of the wiſe virgins, thou ars 
neceſſary for the congregation: 


HUGO. 


Monaſticks make Cloyfters to incloſe the outward mans 0 
would to God they would do. the like t0 reftirain the inward 
Wale a 
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Aﬀraid of eyes ? What, fiill play leaft in fight ? 
'Tis much to be preſum'd all is not right :_ 
Too cloſe endeavours bring forth dark events: 
Come forth, Monaſtick ; mo no Parliament. 
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JOB. 14. 2. 
He cometh forth like a flower and i cut down. 


I 
Behold 
How ſhort a ſpan 
Was long enough, of old 
| To meaſure out the life of man! 
Tn thoſe well temper'd days his time was then 
Survey'd, caſt up, and found but threeſcore years and ten? 


2 
_./; 
And what is that ? 
They come, and ſlide, and paſs, 
| Before my pen can tell thee what. 
The poſts of timeare ſwift, which having run 
Their ſeav*n ſhort ſtages 'ore,their ſhort+live taſk is done. 


3 
Our days 


Begun we lend 
. Tofſleep, to antick plays 
And toyes, until the firſt ſtage end: 
12. waining moons, twice 5. times told, we give 
To unrecover'd loſs: We rather breath than live: 


4 
We fpend 
A ten years breath 
Before we apprehend 
 __ What 'tistolive or fear a death - 
Our childiſh dreams are fil'd with pianted joys, 
Which pleaſe our ſenſe a while,and waking, prove but toyt. 
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, 
How vain, 
How wretched is 
Poor man, that dota remain 
A flave to ſucha State as this / 
His days are ſhort, at longeſt ; few, at moſt * ot 
They are but bad, at beft ; yet laviſht ont, or loft, 


356 


6 
_ __  Theybe 
"The ſecret ſprings 
That wake our minutes flee 
On wheels more ſwift then Eagles wings * 
Our lif*s a Clock, and every gaſp of Breath 
Breaths forth a warning grief,till Time ſhall ftrike a death. 


7 
How ſoon | 
Our new-born light 
- Attains to full-ag'd noon *! 
And this, how ſoon to gray-hair'd night! 
We ſpring, we bud, we bloſſom, and we blaft 
P'r we can count our days, our days they flee ſo fafte 


- 
They end © 
— When ſcarce begun; 
And e're we apprehend 
"That we begin to live, our life is done : 
Man, count thy days; and if they flie too faft 
For thy dull thoughts to count, count every day the laft. 


Our infancy u conſumed in eating and ſteeping 3 in al which 
time what afer we from beaſts, bus by a poſſibility of reeſor, 
and a neceſſity of fin? Ea a 
O miſery of mankind, in whom no ſooner tbe Image of [ God 
qppeareth in the aft of by Reaſon, but the Devil blurs 11 in the 
corruption of bi will! oe 


EPIG. 9. . +: 
To the decrepit man. 


Thus was the firft ſeventh part of thy few days 
Conſum'd in ſleep, in food, in toyilh plays : 
Know'ft thou what tears thine eyes imparted then ? 
Review thy loſs, and weep them O're agen. 
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JOB. 20. 2. 


His bonts are full of the fins of bis youth. 


t 


. 
y 


The dawning of our age 
Is loſt and ſpent withorit a Sun : 
The light of reaſon did not yet appear 
Withid th* Horizon of this Hemiſphere, 


2 
The infant Will had yet no-other guide 
But twilight Senſes 
And what is gain'd from thenee 
But doubtful ſteps, that tread aſide ? 
Reaſon now draws her curtains ; her dlos'd eyes 
Begin to open, and ſhe calls toriſe. 


Fo 3 
Youths now diſcloſing bud peeps out, and ſhews 
Her April head ; 

' And, from her graſs-green bed, 

/ Her virgin Primerofe early blows ; 
Wh'ilſt waking Pbilome} prepares to ſing 
Her warbling ſonets to the wanton ſpriog. 


4 
His ſtage is pleaſant, and the way ſeems ſhort, 
All ſtrow'd with flowers : 
The days appear but howers, 
Being ſpent in time-beguiling 
Her griefs do neither preſs, nor 
Here's neither fear to curbs nor care to vex, 


| | 
He ſwift-foot Poft of Time hath now begun 
His ſecond ſtage ; 


w_ 
oubts perplex ; 
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His downy cheek grows proud, and now diſdains 


- The tutours hand ; 
He glories to command 


The proud-neck fteed with prouder reins: 
The firong-breath'd horn muft now ſalute his car 
With the glad downfal of the falling Dear. 


6 


His quick-nos'd armie, with their deep-mouth'd ſounds, 

Muft now prepare PT Tg, 

To chaſe the tim'rous Hare. 

About his yet unmorgag'd grounds ; 
The ill he*hates, is counſel and delay ; 

And fears no miſchief but a rainy day. 


7 


The thought he takes, 1s how to take no thought 
For bale nor bliſs ; | 
And late repentance is 
The laft dear pen'worth that he bought : 
He isa dainty morning, and he may, 
If luft orecaft him not, b' as fair a day. 


6 


Proud bloflom, nſe thy Time : Times headfirong horſe 
Will poſt away. 
Truft not the foll*wing day, 
For every day brings forth a worſe : 
Take time at beft: Believe 't, thy days will fall 


From good to bad, from bad to worft of all. 


Ss. AMBROS. 


— TT] 
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S. AMBROS. 


Humility is 4 vare thing in a young man, therefore to be ad- 
\gired : Whenyouth i vigorom, when ſirength is firm, when 

od # hot, when w_ are firangers, when mirth u free, then 
wile ſwelerh, and humility us defÞiſed, | 


: 

g 
EPIGCG. 10% 

To the old man. 


Thy years are newly gray, his newly green : 
His youth way live to ſee what thine hath ſeen; 
fe is thy Paralel : His preſent ftage 

And thine are the two Tropicks ot mans age. 
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Behold how Change hath inch'd awa 
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ECCLESIASTES. 11. 9. 


 [Rejoyce, O young man , and let. thy heart 


cheer thee, but know, &c. 


bu 


Ow flux ! How alterable is the date 
Of tranſitory things? 

How hurry'd on the clipping wings 

Of Time, and driv'a upon the wheels of Fate ! 

How one condition brings 


[The leading Prologue to another flate ! 


No tranſitory things canlaft ? 


- [Change waits on Time, and Time is wing'd with haft ; 


Time preſeat's but the ruin of Time paft. 
"© 


y thy Span; 
And how thy light doth burn x 
Nearer and nearer to thy Urn : Ge 
for this dear waſt what ſatisfaRion:can 
Injurions Time return 
Thy ſhortned days, but this, the ſtyle of Man ? 
And what's a man ? A caſkof care, 
Now tunn'd and working ; he's a middle ſtair 
'[wixt birth and death ; a blaſt of full-ag'd air. 


3 
His breaſt is tinder, apt to entertain 

The ſparks of Cupids fire, | 
Whoſe new blvwn flames muſt now enquire 
A wanton julep ont, which may reſtrain 
The rage.of his deſire, 
Whoſe painful pleaſure is but pleaſing pain * 
His life's a {ickneſs that doth riſe 
From a hot liver, Whilſt his paſhon lies 
ExpeCting cordials from his miſtriſs eyes, - 
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4 


His ftage in ftrow'd with thorns, and deck'd with flowegs 
His year ſometimes appear s OT 
A minute ; and his minutes, years : 
His doubtful weather's Sun-ſhine mixt with ſhowers ; 
His traffique, Zopes and Fears ; 
His life's a medley, made of Sweets and Sowrs 3 
His pains reward is Swiles and Pouts ; 
His diet is far language mixt with Flours ; 
He is a No-tbing, all compos'd with Doubrs. 


Y 


Do, wait thy inch, proud Spzr of living earth, 
Conſume thy golden days 
In ilaviſh freedom, let thy ways 
Take beft advantage of thy frolick mirth ; 
Thy ftock of Time decays, 
And laviſh plenty ftill fore-runs a dearth :* 
The bird that's flown may tura at laft ; 
And painful lahour may repairawaft ; 
Bat pains nor price can call my migutes pafl, 


AD... 
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SEN. 


365 


Expef great joy when thou ſhalt Izy down the mind of 4 
child, pu deſerve tbe flyle of a wiſe man ; for at thoſe years 
childhood %s paſt, but oftentimes cbildiſhne]s remaineth, and 


what i worſe,” thou haſt the authority of a man, but the voice 


of 4 childs 


E PI G. 1s 


To the declining man. 


Why ftand'ſ thou diſcontented ? Ts not he 
As equal diftant fron the top as thee ? 


What then may cauſe thy diſcontented frown ? 


| He's mounting up the hill ; thou plodding down; 
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De Sol ardore vince. 
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DEUTERONOMIEE. 33. 25. 
As the days, Jo fpall thy Frength be. 


The Poft 
Of ſwift-foot Time 
Hath now at length begun 
The Kalendsof our middle ftage: 
The number'd fteps that we have gone, do ſhow 
The numver of thaſe fleps we are to po ; 
The buds and bloſſoms of our age 
Are blown, decay'd, and gone 
j And all our prime 
Is loft ; 


And what we boaft too much, we. have leaft cauſe to boaft. 


Ah me! 
There is noreft ; 
Our Time is always fleeing. 
What rein can curb our head-ftrong hours; 
They poſt away : They paſs we know not how : 
Our Now 1s gone, before we can ſay Now ; 
Time paft and future's noge of ours: 
. - That hath as yet no being; 
Ard this hath ceaſt 
tobe; | 
What is, is only ours : Hew ſhort a Time have we! 
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Hieroglyph. XII. 


And now 
Apolos ear. 
Expeas harmonious firains, 

New minted from the Thracian Lyre ; 
For now the virtue of the twi-fork'd #:/ 
Inſpires the raviſh'd fancy, and doth fil 

The vines with Pegaſean fire: 
And now thoſe fteril brains 
That cannot ſhow, 
Nor bear 
Some fruits, ſhall never wear 4pollo's ſacred Bow. 


Exceſs 
And ſurfeit uſes 
To wait upon theſe days; 
| _ Full ſeed and flowing cups of wine 
_ Conjure the fancy, forcing up a ſpirit 
By the caſe Magick of debauch'd delight ; 
Ah pitty, twice-born Bacchus Yine 
ſhould ftarve ApoPo's Bayes, 
Aud drown thoſe Muſes 
'That bleſs 


| And calm the peaceful ſoul, when ftorms of-cares opprefs, 


Strong light 
Boaft not thoſe beams 
— That can but only raiſe 
 Andblaze a while, and then away ! 
There is no Solfiice in thy day ; 
The midnight glory lies 
*Betwixt th' extremes 
: — Of night, 
A glory foild with ſhame, and fool'd with falſe delight. 


Hip 


Alta. _ Mi a AM_—— — OUT__ 


 #Tiroglyph. NIL. 


Hall thou climbed upto the full age of thy few days ? Zook 
backwards and thou ſhalt ſee the frailty of 1hy youth ; thefoly 
of thy childbood, and the wafte of thy Infancy: Look forwards, 
thou fhalt ſee the cares of the World; the troubles of 1hy mind, 
the diſeaſes of 1by body. __ 


To the middle-aged. 


Thou that art prancing on the luſty Noon 

Of thy full age, boaft notrhy (if too ſoon 3 

Convert that breath to wail thy fickle ſtate ; 

Take hieed thou'lt brag too ſoon, or boaft too late; 
Aa%Z 
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He muft encreaſe, but I mu#t decreaſe. * 
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Ime voids the table, dinner's done ; 

' And now ourdays declining Sun © 

Hath hurried his diurnal load ke 

To th' borders of the Weftern road; 

Fierce Phlegon, with his fellow ſteeds; - 

Now putts and pants, and blows and bleeds, 

And froths and furnes, remembring fin. 

Their laſhes up th' Olympick hill, . © 

Which having conquer'd, now diſdain; Boos = 

The whip, and champ the frothy rein, EIS 

And with a full carier they bend © - LY. 

| Their paces to their journeys end: 

Our blazing Taponr now hath loſt —{=_ ES 

Her better half, Nature hathcroft - © ON, 

Her forenoon book, and clear'd that ſcore; | 

But ſcarce gives truft for ſo much more : 

And now the generous fap forſakes 

Her feir-growntwig : A breath ev'n ſhakes 

Thedown ripe fruit; fruit ſoon divorc'd 

From her dear branch, untouch'd, unforc'd. 
Now Sanguin Yenus doth begin 

| Todraw her wanton colours in, 

And flees negletted in diſgrace, 

Whilft Mars ſupplies her luke warm place 2 

Blood turn to choler : What this age 

Loſes in ftrength it finds in rage - 

That rich ennamel, which of old, 

Damalk'd the downy cheek, and told, 


373 Frerog:iyph. XI. 
A harmleſs guilt, unaſk'd, is new 
Worn off from the audacious brow ; 
Luxurious dalliancec midnight reels; . 
Looſe riot, and thoſe venial evils 
Which inconfiderate youth of late 
Coutd'plead, now want an Advocate t - 
And okat: appear'd in former times 


Whiſp'ring as faults, now roar as crimes ; 


'And now all ye. whoſe lips were woos 
To drench their C 


oral in the font 
Of fork'd Parnafia; you that he 


"The ſons of Phabu, .and can flee 
On wings of fancy to diſplay _ 
'T he flagg of digh furcntin, __ .-.- 
Repoſe your qu b; Your Veing.grow ſawer; 
Tempt not your #alt beyond her power : 

If your pall'd fancies. but decline,” 
Cenſure will firike ateyery line ... . 
And wound your names, the popularear 
Weighs what you are, not what. you: were 
Thus hackney like, we tire our age, | 


$pur-gallit with cigs from Rage i Rae 
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Seeft thou the daily light of the grearer World? When at- 
tended ro the bigheft pitch of Meridian glory, it flayah nor, 
but by the ſame degrees, is aſcenqed, it deſcendeth. And is the 
ligbt of the lefer world more permanent ? Continuance is the 
child of Eternity, not of Time, « 


E PIG. 13» 


To the young man. 


Young man, rejoyce ; and let thy riſing days 
Cheer thy glad heart : Think'ft thou theſe uphil ways 
Lead tadeaths dungeon ? No, but know withal, 

A rifing is but a Prologue tg 4; 
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Hieroglyph. XIV. 375 
FORM NN 12. 35: 
Tet a little while is the light with You. 


' 


He day grows old, the low-pitch lamp hath made 
No leſs than treble ſhade, 


And the deſcending damp doth now prepare 
T'* uncurl bright T:r2ns hair ; 

Whoſe Weſtern wardrobe now begins t' unfold 
Her purples, fcing'd with gold, 

To cloath his evening glory, when th' alarms 

Of reft ſhall call to reft in reſtleſs Theris arms, 


2 


Nature now calls to ſupper, to refreſh 
The ſpirits of all} fleſh ; -— 

The toyliog plowman drives his thirſty teams, 
To tatte the ſlipp'ry ſtreams : 

The droyling (wine-herd kaocks away, and feafts 
His hungry whining gueſts, - 

The boxbil Ouzle, and the dapled Thruſh 

Like hungry rivals meet at their beloved buſh. 


3 


And now the cold Autumnal dews are ſeen 
To cobwed every green ; 

And by the low-fhorn Rowins doth appear 
I he faft-declinoing year: 


- The ſapleſs branches doff their ſummer ſuits 


And wain their winter fruits ; 
And ftormy biaſts have forc'd the quaking trees 
Io wrap her trembling limbs ia ſuits of mofly freez. 
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Our waſted Tapour now hath brought her light 

'To the next door to night ; 
Her ſprightle6 flames growa with great ſnuff, doth turn 

Sad as her neighb ring Urn: | 
Her ſlender inch, that yet unſpent remains, 
- Lights but to further pains, IS 
And in a filent language bids her gueſt 
Prepare his weary limbs to take Eternal reff, 


5 


Now careful age hath pitch'd her painful plough - 
Upon the furrow'd brow ; 
And ſnowy blaits of diſcontented care 
Have blanch'd the falling hair : 
- Suſpicious envy mixt with jealous ſpight 
Difturd's his weary night t * | 

He threatens youth with age ; and now alas, 
He owns not what he is, but yaunts the man he was, 


6 


Gray hairs, purſue thy days, and let thy pait | 
Read Letures to thy laſt: | 
Thoſe hafty wings that hurri'd them away | 
Will give theſe days no day : 
The conſtant wheels of Nature ſcorn to tire 
Until her works expire 2: = 
That blaft that nipt thy youth, will ruin thee 3?! tree. 
That hand that ſhook the branch will quickly ficike' the 
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9d CHRYS 


Gray bairs are honourable, when the behaviour ſuit* *th 
gray bairs : But when an antient man bath childiſh man. 
be becometh more ridiculous than a child. 


$S4&N. 
Thou art in vain attained to 0d years, that repeateſt 1hy 
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yourbfulneſs, - 
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"To the Toth. 


Sceft thou this good old man?. he repreſents 
'Bby Future, thou, his Preterperfe@ tenſe 2: 

Thou goeſt to labour, he prepares to reſt : 
Thou break'ſt thy faſt, he ſupps ; now which is belt ? 


** : 
44 \* 
# oY: 
#'F ” 
mel 
+ @ 
'T'S 


WHIR 


MURAL 


4 
/ | 
A 


aw r—=r= 
G_ — 
l_— 


C * 
—m—— cv - 
3 
& 
CO EE ng 


—— PL. - 


FHieroglyph. KV. 


PSALM go. 10. 


The days of our years are threeſcore years 
and ten. 


379 


O have 1 ſeen th* illuſtrious Prizce of Light 
I Riſing in glory from his Croceas bed, 
And trampling down the horrid ſhades of night, 


| | Advancing more and more his conqu'ring head, 


Pauſe firft, decline, at length beginto ſhroud 
His fainting brows within a cole-black cloud. 


; | $o have Ifcena well-built Cefthk and 


Upon the tip-toes of a lofty hill, 
Whoſe ative pow'r commands both ſea and land, 
And curbs the pride of the beleag'rers will : 
Atlength her ag'd foundation fails her tcuft, 
And lays ker tott'cing ruins in the duft. 


2 

So have ll ſeen the blazing Tepour ſhoot 

Her golden head into the feeble air, 

Whoſe ſhadow-gilding ray ſpread round about, 

Makes the foul face of black-brow'd darkneſs fair 3 
Til] at the length her waſting glory fades, 
And leaves the night to her iavet'cate ſhades, 


4 


Ev'a ſo this Ittle. world of living Clay, 

The pride of Nature, glorified by Art, 

Whom Earth adores, and all her Hoſts obey, 

Ally'd to Heav'n by his Diviner part. 

Triumphs a while, then droops, and then decays, 
Aad worn by age, death caacels all his days. 


That 
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That glorious Sur, that whilom ſhone ſo bright, 
Is nivw ev*n raviſh'd from our darkned eyes - 
That ſturdy Caftlc, mann'd with ſo much might; 
Lies now a Mon'ment of her own diſguiſe : 
That blazing Tapour, that diſdain'd the puff 
Of troubled Air, ſcarce owns the name of ſauff 


6 
Poor bed-rid Man ! Where js that glory now, 
Thy Youth ſo vaunted ? Where that Majefly 
Which (et enthron'd upon thy manly brow ? 
Where, where that braving arm ? That daring eye ? 


Thoſe bux om tunes ? Thoſe Bacchanalian tones ; 
Thoſe (yelling veins ? Thoſe marrow flaming bone? 


7 


Thy drooping glory's blurr'd, and proftrate lies 
Grov'ling in duft; and frightful horrour, now, 
Sharpens the glaunces of thy gaſhful eyes ? 
Whilft fear perplexes thy diftratted brow : 
The panting breaft vents all her breath by groans; 
And death enerves thy marrow-watfted bones; 


6 


Thus Man that's born of woman can remain 
But a ſhort time : His days are all full of ſorrow $ 
His life's a penance and his death's a pain. 
Springs like a flow'c to day, and fades to marrow; 
His breath's a 6abble, and his day's a ſþar 
"Tis glorious miſery to be born a Han. 


Hheroglyph. XV. 33x 


CYPR. 


When oyes are dim, ears deaf, viſage pale, teeth decayed,sin 
. whithered ,breath rainted, pipes furred, knees trembling, hands 
funbling Jens failing, the ſudden downfal of thy fleſhly bouſe is 
nedr 48 Pand. [22 | 


4 
4 


| 
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Sd. AUGUST. 
All vices wax old by age:Covgtouſneſs alone groweth young . 


| | k 


j 


EPIG. 15. : 


 Tothe infant. 


What he doth ſpend in groans, thou ſpend'ſt in tears - 
Judgment and ftrength's alike in both your years ; 
He's helpleſs ; foart thou ; what difterence then ? 

, He'$anolk /nfarr; thou, a young old Man, 
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Same Books Printed for M. Gillyflower, at the Spread:3 


A, 


in Fleet-ſtreer. 


Books Printed for M. Gillyflower, ® 


The Ladies New-Years-Gift, or Advice to a Daughter, under - 
theſe following Heads, viz. Religion, Hugband, Houſe and Fa- 


muly, Servants, Behaviour and Converſation, Friendſhips, Cen- -. ; 


ſure, Vanity and AﬀeCtion, Pride, Diverſion, Dancing. The :; 


guts op Opened. Explicating all the Particulars of which - 
zcmes at this day are compoſed and made : Shewing their {3 
various Names and Natures, their ſeveral Preparations, Virtues, * 


F ve £5 


Uſes, and Doſes, as they are applicable to the whole Art of Phy- © | 


ſick, and contaming above 600 Chymical procefſes. A Work of. 
exceeding Uſe to all ſorts of Men, of what Quality or Protefſion 3 
foeyer. Being a Natural, Phyſical and Experimental Account of * 


LTANEEBETA: Or a View of ll Religions in the || 


\. 


£ ifth Editios. By the Right Honourable the Marqueſs of Hall-. 
AX. x 
eplaſium. The Compleat Engliſh Phyſician : Or, the Drug: 1 


4 
, 


Eagle iz Weſtminſter-Hall, and W. Freeman ,} 
a the Bible over againſt the Middle, Temple-Gate 


| 


| 


all Vegetables, Animals and Minerals. In 'TenBooks. By William $ 
Salmon, Profeiior of Phyſick, near Hoiborn-Bridge, London. L. 


Books Printed for W. Freeman, - 


' Argalw and Parthena : Illuſtrated, with ſeveral Cop w#, 
Curs. In OFave, By Fra. Rutries, Author of the Emblemy. "i 
"There is a New and Neat Edition: of the fame Books: jul 
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